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k ND THEY TOOK IJJSUS. ami led Mini 
A-"i bearinE His cross, went lortll lu a place 
Vl Skull, wliich is called ?n the He 
where they crucified Him, ami two oilier will" 
side one, and Jesus in the midsl.— St. Join 
"Must Jesus bear the Cross alone?" or will you Lai 
and become ITis disciple. If you suffer with Him 
reign ivilh Him in Glory. 
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PURITY OF HEART 
WHAT IT IS 



WE SALVATIONISTS art always singing 
or praying or taJkinf,' about a I'ufv Hrari, 
Indeed, there arc lew subjects of wliich 
we more frequently speak, or in which we 
more truly glory. Some of our most beautiful and 
heart-stirring solids arc on this theme. Perhaps, no 
»]ii: is more frequently sung by us than that com- 
niencing — 
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N'imv. please remember lhal my subject 
ui Heart." I want lo explain what «t mean by » 
I'urt- Mcart : to show how yon may oh tain the precious 
treasure, if ynu arc not possessed of il already; ami 
how you may keep the Blessing when aiiained. I will 
start off by saying: — 

Wc all know what is meant by being Pure. When 
we talk about tilt- purity oF things around us. we 
menu thai tliey arc ck'Un and unadulterated. That 
is. I kit they art* not only without dirt or filihiness. 
Iml hart- no inferior substance mined with them. 

When wc say that a man is pure, in the religious 
sense, we mean that he is right ami honest and true 
inside and out : thai he not only professes;, but prac- 
tices the things that have to do with bis duty to tiod 

Sin is spcki'i, oi in Hie Bible as fthliim'ss or defile- 
ment of the body, mi ml. or spirit. Purity in Religion 
must mean, therefore, tilt- absence of such filthy 
things as drunkenness, gluttony, dishonesty, cheating, 
falsehood, pride, malice, b;ul tempers, selfishness, 
unbelief, disobedience, or Hie like 

,. In,, short, to be pure in soul, signifies deliverance 
from all and everything which the Lord shows you 
to be opposed to His Holy Will. It means that you 
not only possess the ability to live the kind of life 
that He desires, but that yon actually dn live it. 

Now, Purity, I need not tell you, my Comrades, is 
much, admired and greatly desired by all right- 
minded hcings. To begin with : — 

Wc all like material purity; for instance, 1 am 
sure that every one reading this Letter prefers to 
have a clean hody. When you rise in the morning. 
3'ou arc not comfortable till you have washed your- 
selves. When the miners come from the pit. or the 
farmers from the field, or the girls from the factory. 
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their (irsi demand is for water with which to cleanse 
llieinseh'es. 

Yon like clean clothes and clean linen, do you 
not? Consider the money and labour that are 
expended In keeping your garments clean. 

Yon like a clean home. Set how the housewife 
scrubs 'and washes and brushes and dusts to keep 
the floor Mid windows and furniture clean. 

You like a clean city. What a laborious and cosily 
•.weeping of the streets, and carrying away of rub- 
bish there is; and what money is spent uu the fixing 
and cleansing of sewers to keep our lawns and cities 
sweet and pure. 

We like this sort of purity, because it is pleasant 
Hi the eye and good fnr health. We know chat dirt 
is hateful to the senses, breeds vermin, generates 
cholera, plague, and diseases in general, and liurrK-t 
people to the grave. So we hate it, and say, ".-Wav 
with il; Wi ns be clean 1" 

But all right-minded beings admire the purity of 
the soul far more than they do the purity of the body, 
or the clothes, the home, or anything else; and that. 
because it is so much more important. For instance: 

(a) God loves Soul Purity. It is His nature in do 
so. T have no dnuht. like us. He prefers to see His 
children outwardly clean. He tells us. through Paul. 
that we arc to have our bodies washed with pure 
water: hut the washing of the heart U far more 
dcsirahle to Him than that of the hody. 

"Tils saints arc lovely in His sighi. 

Tie views His children with delight : 

He sees their hope. He knows their fear. 

And looks, and loves ITis image there." 

Yes. God delights in Holiness. Heaven, Hi* 

dwelling-place, i* pure. Its inhabitants are pure. Its 

employments, and enjoyments, and worship are all 

alike pure. 

(b) The Angels love Purity. Tf any unholy crea- 
ture could, by any means, he introduced into the 
Celestial City, the inhabitants would. I am sure, 
avoid such a creature, as wc should avoid a being 
who had some dreadful disease. 

(c) The Devils know that Purity is a precious 
thing— although they hate it and oppose it with all 

(d) Many wicked men admire Purity. They look 
on it as being beautiful and dcsirahle in others. 
although they regard it as being impossible to them. 
Tn their thoughtful moments, when the Spirit of 
God strives with them, when the recollections of the 
innocent days gone by crowd into their memories, 
and they see people who they know are clean and 
good, they hate themselves because of their own 
impurity, although all the time refusing to submit to 
God, and to accept the Salvation that would make 
them pure, 

(e) Lost souls in Hell feel how infinitely superior 
Holiness is to Wickedness. They sec now how much 
belter it would have been For them if they had washed 
their hearts in the Rlood of the Lamb when they 
had the privilege ai doing so. Oh. what would Ihcv 
not give tn have such op port unities as those enjoyed 
by you! 

Arc you in love with Purity, my comrades? Per- 
haps you possess it. Perhaps you have hccti lo .Jesus 
tor the cleansing rower, laid yourself af nis reel. 
given up your doubtful things, offered yourself to do 
His Will,' living or dying. (Concluded tin Page 7) 
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who raise their hands and come forward to 
the Altar immediately upon the first invita- 
tion. This is done in, possibly, not longer than 
two or three minutes. As soon as thi* first hatch 
comes to the Altar, some Officer who is espe- 
cially capable of leading- prayer meetings, .inch 
as Colonel Stanyon, takes hold of that part of 
the meeting, and runs it in the usual lively way, 
with singing and little exhortations between: 
keeping it full of bite and snap. 

As soon a S this is Over, and all that can be 
done with [hem at the Altar has been done, and 
they arc all on the platform, m have all the 
boozers who are still in the audience and the 
Salvationists to give the new beginners a cheer. 
We also give them a little talk for a minute or 
two, with some good advice. We then announce 
the arrangements for feeding; that is> tlley are 
supplied with beef stew and coffee and rolls in 
the lower hall. Those who have been at the Altar 
arc sent down first, and the others follow in 
relays, until the entire Hall is filled. The Officers 
working at the Altar arc instructed to notify lis 
of any special cases, so that special interest can 
he taken in them. 

During the day we have had anywhere from 
150 to 250 drunka'rds at the Altar. \Ve line them 
up on the platform at night, at the close of the 
meeting, and find out how many are homeless. 
The homeless men are taken care of at the 
Memorial Hotel, on the Bowery, or at some of 
the Industrial Homes. They return to the lower 
Hall in the morning, and the various Officers in 
Mew York City come in to take charge of them, 
and from this "little meeting those without work 
are turned over to the Industrial Officers, or 
cared for in other ways. Any m:in professing 
conversion is looked after, and a very great deal 
o£ credit is due the Social Department for their 
heart v co-operation in this matter. Colonel 
Parker and Brigadier Welle, with their institu- 
tional leaders, have done yeoman service. 

Question: Give some examples of those who 
have been helped. 
Answer: Henry F. Milan* was gathered in at 



mir first Booiers' Day. six year* ago; thirty-five 
vears a drunkard; had been managing editor of 
one of the hig New York dailies, and had been 
an editor on (wo or three other papers, working 
with some of the brightest newspaper men in the 
world. He is to-day the foreman ur superinten- 
dent of a large business that he owned, created, 
and hutlt np h hut lost through drink and is the 
highest salaried man in his position in New York 
City He is also the president of the publishing 
company that publishes an important magazine, 
connected with the Federation of Women's Clubs 
of America. He is a Soldier of New York I. 
Corps. His home has been re-established in one 
of the best section* of New York City ; his 
invalid wife having returned to him. and he is a 
joy to all who know him. 

He had heen arrested for drunkenness, and 
placed in alcoholic wards in hospitals times with- 
out numher. He has experienced treatment all 
the way from the sanitarium, which cost forty 
dollars 'a day to sober up a high-toned drunk, 
down to being strapped to a cot in die alcoholic 
ward in Bcllevuc Hospital, in delirium tremens. 
While in this latter condition the professors of 
the Cornell Medical College (across the street), 
bringing their students iti to lecture, have stood 
them around his bed and pronounced him si 
hopeless alcoholic case; that lie must die drunk. 
He now testifies that since lie knelt at the Altar 
he has never been tempted to drink; that if he 
wanted to drink again, he would have tn learn 
over again, 

John Brokaw was fnrmerlv head of a depart- 
ment in one of New York's classiest dcpail- 
mental stores. He enmes from a family of clergy- 
men and missionaries: was a former Sunday 
School Superintendent. He first got cold; back- 
slid; drifted away; look a social glass; became 
a moderate drinker; and then became a iliirty- 
third-degrec booker. He was picked up <in the 
Bowery. He at first entered our Jersey City 
Industrial Home, He is to-day connected "with a 
large commercial concern, doing forty million 
dollars' business a year, and is making good. 
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BANDSMAN BERT 
WOOD, employed in 
the Art Department of 
"The War Cry." *« 
not seventeen years when 
patriotic stirrings led 
him to the recruiting 
office; but, being a tall, 
husky youth, and his 
parents consenting, he 
was permitted to "sign 
up" He is now one of 
Canada's 800 " under- 
rgers" in England, of 
whom CHapiiin-Csptaln 
McGflHvray is the Spirit- 
ual adviser, "Our Bert" 
is keeping the old Flag 
fixing, and these Sketches 
supplied by him shows 
how he is doing it. 

1. "Xot all the boys are 
religious, so when one 
says his prayers he is 
sometimes interrupted 
hy a well-aimed hoot." 

2. "The meetings held 
for Salvationists by Sal- 
vation Army Chaplains 
are a great help. 1 ' 

3. "Open-air meetings 
in the camps arc well 
attended." 

4. '-Backsliders have to 
undergo a good deal of 
'personal dealing.'" 
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Light Brigade, was speaking of The Army's 
Social Work and advancing the claims of the 
Grace-Beforc-Mcat Bok at a church there. 

Harry entered, enjoyed the service, and at the 
elusc greeted the Brigadier as he descended from 
the pulpit, telling him the story which we li.ive 
here set out. We pray that the Seven men re- 
ferred to may continue in common with all our 
comrades in khaki, to faithfully hold up the 
BIood-and-Firc Flag, winning many of their 
fellow- soldiers to the Cros:. of Christ, and turn- 
ing them into real warriors for God. 



rouble oppressed Harry Hul- 
;md; simple is the fact to state; hard 
\a.i it to be home. As jailer in the 
•ukl stone Penitentiary at Bleakville, 
ii' should have been free from many of 
Hie carut, which molest and disturb [he happiness 
or ordinarv mortals, hut this does not alter the 
fact— Marry was unhappy; deeply stirred were 
his cmniiiuit. At night, as he luy n n bis bed, 
sleep e:imt- -mly tardily; the reslle-s hours 
icpartL'il nilh sluggish feet. 

"L can'i -land this anv longer." said he diic 
morning. "I'll be quit of" this kind of thing this 
wrv ilnv" Which explains win- he obtained 
leave nf Absence and visited the distant township. 
"Where is The Salvation Army located in this 
burgh?" .^id lit to the first resident lie met m 
ike lvi)ic.-.l litllt Canadian town. His miery 
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'Twas ilit Yankee salonn-keepcr aci 
way vi-ho "calculated" he knew, and h 
HMrcttlv. I'jo. By his aid Harry fm 
Officers' Onancrs, 

"Say, lmss, you're the gent who conici 
jail Suiuluvs, ain't you?' J he exclaimed. "Let me 
conic in ■ )n« of your bullets has kind of glanced 
::.ick me plumb," h c commenced when 
■ within. "I guess you only come out 
iiitciitiaryto convert the prisoners; but 
you sun: got me some. I'm all het up by 
one of i In- shots you fired on Sunday: I can't 
sleep o' lights for the pain of it, and I couldn't 
wait for yi.ii to come out again, T had lo trail 
you. Say. honest injun, is it a fact that a feller 
has to £,, [lie same way as a prisoner — even if 
he's a j;w!<r, mind— lo make it even with God?" 

"Ve^. i:\ jusi equal foi LftUu DuL the «.&> °' 
^alvatio;: ts open to each and all; the gift of 
God u, i.. :c io cv(?ry soul." 

ui , T i' Co,,fe9s a11 m y sins?" 

"Every one?" 

"Every nne you can tKinjlc of; you mUitn't 



n," imd Harry sighed deeply; 
"we are in lor an all-day silting!" 

"No, no, not to nit," said the Salvationist; "to 
Uod; and 1 reckon ft won't need much detail- 
ing. If you arc truly sorry for your sins, for. 
ail of them, mind, and are determined to for- 
sake them, turning right away from everv one of 
them, Hc will know yonr heart. If you have 
clone wrong to any individual and you can make 
restitution, yon must do thai same. It must he 
about-turn from wrong of every kind.'" 

"Show me how; that's my ticket!" said Harry, 
and they twain knelt together. Harry Holland 
Found the Light that day, and enjoyed it for 
years as a good Salvationist. When his com- 
rades came to conduct their meetings in the 
grim Penitcnliarv he *lii in his usual high place, 
but he wa* all Liu- lime uiawni; thai l lie mes- 
sage might go home with power as it had found 
him that other day. During the week h L > did 
his best lo help the prisoners as opportunity 

Then came the great war and our jailer- 
comrade gave up his hunch of keys, and ex- 
changed the prison blue for khaki. In due 
course he arrived in England, and .11 last found 
himself in France. 

"Hi. jader." he was breezily hailed one day, 
"wait a minute! f know several fellows who 
want to speak iu you!" He waited, and there 
came 10 him five nicii with the speaker, whom 
the latter introduced on this wise; — 

"All six of us were once in your care ar Bleak- 
ville, and during that time we were converted 
in Salvation Army meetings held there. We all 
six became Salvationists, and here we are, in 
the same company and converted to-day. We 
thought vou'd like to know I" 

What "times of rejoicing they h»d mother, 
until Ilarry was wounded in action and was 
sent back to England. When healed of his 

hurts, he was sent to the camp at , awaiting 

the nest draft back to the front. Il was while 
he was thus situated that hc went into the town 
of a nd found that Brigadier Edwin, o£ the 



BOUGHT NEW WEDDING RING 



A Pathetic Story from a Rescue Home. 



A certain young girl had been scut to an Army 
Rescue Home for six months hy the court. A: 
first her mind was very dark regarding her soul's 
need, but after a very serious operation her hoan 
turned to God. and in the long talks she li;nl 
with the Officers at the Home regarding spiritual 
things, she passed from nature's darkness inlu 
the light and liberty of the Gospel of t le*u* 
Christ. What a change had Come over her! The 
weeks of great suffering which followed she 
patiently endured, and right through until tht 
end she would sav: "I appreciate having comu to 
The Army Home." then would whisper : 'Thank 
von for hringing nic here!" 

Itefnre she died she was greatlv troubled alimii 
her wedding ring. Her drunken hicshamt li.-i'l 
pawned it. He Canlc in See her and prnnli-^d 
in redeem it. but failed tn dn so. .V she wa- 
iting she *aid to the Matrnn t.f tin- , Tomer- 

"Aly stud will he all right, hm my body will In- 
taken to mv mother's home, where friend- will 
enme to see me. Thev knew I said 1 wa> mar- 
ried, but with no ring thev will 1101 believe ii ii- 
irite." So Ihe Rescue Officer- mnk up a riilk-f 
(inn and bought lie-, ., weikliim riuK On ln-r 
last day nn earth iht girls nf the Home wm« 
outside her bedroom door, then sin.- ri'(tiH>ii-,l ihr 
song which helped her to Christ . 



LOST FOR TWENTY-SIX YEARS 



Once there were two hmthcr< why decided t.» 
leave the land of their birth and Feck their for- 
tunes overseas. One came 10 Canada and ilu- 
other chose South Africa as his happy lunniiig 
ground. They lost track of one smother, and 
for twenty-six years no communication whatever 
passed between them. 

One day, not long ago. a letter was received 
by Staff- Cap lain Cornish, who was at the time 
nur Inquiry Officer in Toronto, from the hrnthcr 
who had gone: to South Africa. It contained an 
appeal to The Armv to help him tn trace his 
long-lost hrnthcr. The wheels of The Salvation 
Army were at once set in motion; an advertise- 
ment was inserted in "The War Cry," various 
clues followed up, etc. And one day a letter 
arrived from the man sought ft»r. Thus the 
Staff-Captain had the pleasure of putting the 
two hrothers in touch onec again. Naturally. 
their admiration for The Salvation Army in- 
creased, and they were very warm in their thnnks 
for the services rendered. 

PURITY OF HEART— WHAT IS IT 



('Continued from Page 3) 
and hcltcvcd that the Blood of Jesus ChrNt has 

Oh, 'if that experience h:\> been yours happy 
are you. and happier still if you are walking in 
the power and peace of that experience to-day. 
If it is so. I congratulate you; T delight in you. 
iind praise God on your account. 

But if this Blessing is not yours, arc you long- 
ing after it ? Does the thought of it nit your 
soul with desire? Docs it make you feel, like 
the poet, when hc sang: — 

"O glorious hope of perfect love! 
It lifts me up to things above, 

Tt bears on eagles' wings; 
It gives my ravished soul a taste, 
And makes me for some moments feast 
With jesus' priests and kings." 
Come along, my Comrades. Your happiness 
and your influence are all connected with yoitr 
being made noly. Oh, I beseech yun u> kucc! 
down here and now, and ask God to make you 
each and all pure, by the Power of the Holy 
Ghost, through the Blood of the Lamb. 
Yours affectionately, 

WILLIAM BOOTH. 
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sing, but she replied ili.it she was not a soloist; 
then i he e*-B.-indsmari said, "Well, sister, pray 
with ns in this bar. for we arc off to the front 
to-morrow." For a while she felt she could not 
jiossililv do such ii thing, hut having lifted her 
heart to God she finally knell down and prayed 
for the lads. 



"Every night 1 read to them' 



KNEW WHO IT WAS, FOR 

Leaguer lohn Coombs, being a Reservist, was 
called ro ihc colours earlv in the war. Writing- 
in life wii'i* he says: "In the regiment they all 
know I'm a Salvationist, and on several occa- 
sions I have been asked tn conduct the burial 
service over fallen comrades. I have always 
made such an event an opportunity to ini press 
upon I he men gathered round the necessity of 
being prepared to meet God. How I wish I had 
my dear old jV*l-v li.-.c. Please * C nd ii as soon 
ri" vnii can. My Armv Badge h verv good, but 
ii is not big enough."' 

",\i last my jersey has reached me. On the 
way over the label got torn off and only tile word 
Gloslcrs' was chalked on the wrapper. When 
the officer who distributes the mail came to iliis 



who thanked \\ iv 
speaker for his coun- 
sel. "Pray for inc." 
next said one; "And 
me, loo," said the 
other, a nil w t r b 
hearty haiut-ela^.s. 
which told of deep 



for 



molit 



.■ers.it it 




past. thk. ., u i, i uj w - 

action was at hand. "A heartfelt hard-dara' 
When night fell, and ' 

i h . e -^ ,s c i " ll ll ;hi™- ,,k - -^ , " ■ ,i " 1;j:1, nI ihc *"■ 



i left. 



■Vdvwin 






"THANK GOD, FOR HKLIVERANCEI" 
V Salvationist priy : -;, ... ;],, ]) lir |, acn Uh 
nfaiiiry relates (he IoIIimm i^ .|nry ; "Twdreol 



onlc 



;«l to i 



the 

with great camion. Km 
fortv yards awne we In. 
■When 1 Survey" the Wi, 
llie singing had" censed v 



- We aii|!ioaclitil 
" .ilmm tliiru n r 
'•iime one siupin^ 




PRAYER IN A BAR-ROOM 
■ry timid "War Cry" Herald, whilst on 
ial Saturday night rounds, ennie to a pub. 
■die did not ai first 
care to enter, but 
eventually did so. 
She i cm ud two of 
the bars empty; in 
the third, however, 
she discovered sev- 
eral soldiers, who 
were rather inclin- 
ed to make fun of 
her. One. quieter 
than the oihers, 
said, "Ah! sister. 1 
know a lot about 
The Army; bnt for 
mice years I iiavc 
bcen a backslider. 1 
used to play in the 
Band; I wish I was 
as happy now as I 
"Pray with us— we're off to was then." The 
the front to-morrow" men asked her to 



reel and could find no name he opened it, and 
:ing that it contained a Salvation Arm 
ht said, I'll hct that's for Coombs!' "and the 
cry went up: 'Coomhs, your Salvation shirt has 
arrived!" " 




QUESTrON BEFORE THE CHARGE 

"Somewhere in Prance." midst din of guns 
and bursting shells, a small company of the S — 
lay waiting the order in advance. One of them 
was a Salvalionisi. His comrades on either side. 
who had watched his life and actions through 
months of campaigning together, had learned 
io respect his "religion." as ihcv called it, in spite 
of their little jokes and witticisms. 'Kum chap 
to like his Bihle and his knee-drill instead of 
taking his -tot' of liquor with us," lliey had of tun 
paid. But on this occasion more serin us busi- 
ness was afoot. 

"Say, old chap, now seriously, dots your reli- 
gion satisfy you at such a time as this?" asked 
the left hand man, as they lay on the pround 
not daring to lift their heads; and as he spoke 
the man on the other side of the Salvationist 
strained to hear the reply, for his thoughts evi- 
dently had been running in the same groove. In 
a few simple words, earnest and true, how to 
obtain "the peace of God which passeth all 




understanding" 



made pbiu to these men, 



"With hand* raised they .rx-uttd, 'Thank God 
for deliver*:.^!" 
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Keeping the Old Flag Flying 



Some Incidents from the Front and from Training Camps Shoeing How 
Canadian Salvationists, in Khaki, are Pushing on the Great War Against Sin 



"Si 



I AV, boys, supposing we have a sing-song 
!o huek us up!" The speaker was one 
' a number of Canadian soldiers Mi- 
ned in a war-wrecked church "some- 
..here in France," The roof and walls 
of the edifice— what there was left of them— let 
in -dike the sunshine and the rain and occa- 
sionally shells | .... , ,, 

The sLLtli« :Sll0n was adou,ted al once, and there 
were sliouls for the eight Salvationists who were 
among the company. Four of these, who had 
b«n Bandsmen in the Land of the Maple Leaf, 
had brought instruments with them, and these 
were quieklv got out. Song books were distri- 
buted, ii»'l '» n * cw moments a rattling Salvation 
Amy meeting" was in progress. 

How those men sang, "There is a Fountain 
Pilled with Wood"— never had some of them 
thought of ti until now; "Abide with Mc"— yes, 
Ihcv would need Him, for "we may he attacked 
any time"; 'Nearer, My God to Thee"— Ah! that 
was what the Salvationists were striving for, to 
bring those men nearer to God. Nor were their 
efforts in vain. 

Prcscntlv one who had been standing dropped 
on his knees in the straw and quickly a Salva- 
tionist was at his side, praying with him and 
pointing him to the Saviour. Soon there was 
another and yet another, until six were kneeling 
there seeking Salvation. 



Such i:. ime of the many incidents we might 
reiale from the experiences of our boys at the 
html. Tlhil Ihcy arc doing their best to keep 
The Army Flag flying and to help and bless 
others, ite can have no doubt as we read the 
many leu its from them we have been privileged 
to sue. They were not written with any idea of 
publicaiimi, and the simple testimonies they con- 
tain are very convincing. Here is an extract from 
a letter written hv Farrier Staff-Sergeant Bowen. 
He says: — 

''I have been able to organize a real Salvation 
Araiy mei-tinn on Sunday night, and whenever 
we have die opportunity, one during ihe week. 
I am (he utilv man in the company who makes 
a profession of serving Christ, but I am glad In 
say ihai the men are very interested in the 
meetings, and each Sunday sees an addition In 
our numbers. Last Sunday I held my service in 
the mow of a large barn. To make lanterns we 
used biscuit tins, with candles stuck in, and with 
about one-half of the company wc had a real, 
good lime. It would do your heart good to hear 
these men singing with real earnestness the dear 
uld Army songs to the accompaniment of the 
roll of the gims. 

"This is where men realize and desire for Sal- 
vation, and (mc only has to step out. and men 
arc ready in listen to the old, old Story of the 
Cross. I rim ulad that I can say wherever a Sal- 
vationist Hues, men always respect them and their 
principle?, whether the listeners are officers, non- 
coms., or men: to God be the glory! There is 
somctiiiii" very encouraging in the way in which 
men desire to hear ahout our Redeemer, and I 
feci very »lail that I have this glorious privilege 
of beinp over here, 'not only as a British soldier, 
but as oi;*- who is a hie to point men to Christ,' 
arid far alii i- in testify that I feci that I am where 
Cod would have me be. There arc a good many 
iljfficiihie:- !<i uue's way, but it only makes the 
victory Mv:ulcr, and, by God'y help, I mean to 
press on and do 'my little bit' for Jestrs!" 

Captaii: Shaw, who Is serving in an artillery 
Imttcry, h.-.s also good news to tel] of Salvation 
victories |,\diied right in the firing line. In one 
letter he says: — 

j I haw just come from having a few words 
with sank ■ uf the boys. I think this is my third 
(sine tu-,1.,. niiii rei it people. So, aithougn 

I am fifing my position as a soldier of my coun- 
try. I mi kept busy for the. King of kings. I love 
to talk alvint God's power to Save, and, mind 
you, one lias io live it, but, Efallelujah ! 'where sin 
abounded grace did much more abound/ Last 
Sunday 1 iidd a meeting wjth some of mv com- 



rades. Wc sang some good old dongs, prayed, 
read the dear old Book of hooks; then had a 
talk, prayed, and closed. One soul surrendered 
io God. Not long since I was talking to htm, 
read the Bible, and we prayed together. I am 
expecting to hold meetings pretty regularly now. 
Since last Novcmher I have hecn able to do a 
good deal and to have half-hour talks with the 
men here and there, but now opportunity is 
opening up for the holding of meetings, if not 
amongst my own comrades, in other units." 

The opportunity the Captain refers to came 
his way, and, hi conjunction with Captain Marsh, 
he had many blessed limes amongst the men at 
the front. As many as three hundred men would 
gather around our two comrades in the evening 
and lake part in singing Gospel songs. None 
knew who of that throng may, before many hours 
are passed, be ordered to the trenches, there to 
spend days and nights in peril every moment of 
death. No wonder there rises in swelling majesty 

"Oh, Thou who ehangest not, 
Abide with me!" 
The singing ceases, and there is silence. The 
men wait for the next move, nor do they have 
to wait long. The Captain is speaking, "Men," 
he is saying, "it's manly to serve God. He will 
abide with you, if you abide in Him. Sin will 
ruin your body and soul. In Him there is par- 
don from Sin; in Him there is Salvation; you can 
have it now." A wonderful transformation takes 
place. One after another the men kneel and 
pray. They pray for the forgiveness of past 
transgressions; pray for strength Io do the right 
in the future; pray that ihcy may abide in Him. 
Soon there are twenty on their knees, and before 
long the number is increased to thirty. Night 
after night similar scenes are witnessed until 
hundreds of seekers are at the Crosi! In one 
week there were a hundred and iweniy. 

Then wc recall the story of Private Peter 
Houghton, a Salvationist from Gait. He showed 
his colours right from the start. Beneath hi? 
uniform he wore an Army guernsey. He carried 
a small copy of ihe Bible in his tunic. Every 
night on board ship and in the training camp at 
Salisbury Plain he openly prayed. The men of 
his battalion thought he'd quit it when he got to 
the trenches. But he didn't. We quote what 
one of his fellow-soldiers said; — 

"Peter Hopped down on his knees in the muddy 
trench jusi the same, folded his dirty, powder- 
stained hands together, and asked God to save us 
from fire and sword, from the pestilence that 
flicth by noonday, etc. 1 remember that Peter 
had just got to the pan about fire and sword 
when a shell cut a blazing path of scarlet through 
the blue-black of the trench and lit up Peter, his 
folded hands and his hnrod head just as though 
he were kneeling by the big drum back on the 
street comer in Gait, with the lights twinkling on 
his Salvation Army clothes. Peter never stirred 
for the shell, but stayed right there, soaking up 
water in that foul, stinking trench. He never 
stirred when the boys tittered, and groaned 
mockingly the way they do at some of the revival 
meetings, 

"Every night Peter prayed. Ridicule couldn't 
stop him. You might just as well have laughed 
at the cathedral in Ypres as to laugh at Peter. 
He cared no more for a jeer than he did for a 
German bayonet, Peter was brave. We knew all 
the time that Peter was brave, but we didn't 
think he was quite as brave as he turned out 
to be." 

Our comrade distinguished himself by risking 
his life to save some wounded comrades. 

At the big training camps in England our 
comrades are also making their influence fell. 
Writing frOni Shorneliffe Captain Fry says: — 

"A soldier often hears many things that arc 
by no means elevating when he is on jdnty, but 
when the smutty tales are being told around the 
stoves in winter, and camps in summer, it is 
better for the Salvationist to be off to town and 



get to the meetings to help blesji uihcis and get 
a blessing oneself. Scores of Canadians have 
been converted here, and scores of backslider* 
have returned to God, and scores have been 
helped to keep straight by testifying and playing 
in theBand, just the Same a$ if we were at home, 
"It is a very common thing for men to get up 
from the Penitent Form and confess their back- 
slidings, and say that as they expect in a day or 
two to go to France, they felt they could not go 
without getting convened. Who can estimate 
the value of this work alone. Many write back 
from France, telling how God has kept them and 
helped them to take their stand for Him, and 
many, no doubt, will never come baek, but they 
were ready to meet their God." 

The following extract from a letter written by 
Private Clithcro of Strathroy, is typical of many 
such from lonely Salvationists, He says; — 

"Wc arc having good times at the meetings. 
God comes very near to us. Fourteen men got 
saved the other Sunday night. 1 still wear The 
Army Badge on my braces, and am striving day 
by day to live a Christian life among the boy>. 
... I have so often sung 'I'll Stand for Christ, 
for Christ Alone,' and now is the testing time. 
The prayer of my heart is that God will give me 
grace to stand alone for Him." 

At one Canadian camp in England there were 
eighty Salvationists, forty-five of them being 
Bandsmen. Not content with holding services 
in camp the lads went off to the nearest village 
and hired a big building for Sundays, In the 
evening those who could get away walked over, 
taking their instruments with them, and held 
musing open-air meetings, followed by a Salva- 
tion gathering in the Hall, where sonu 1 soul* 
knelt at the Mercy Scat. 

They did good work also, individually. One 
comrade, in testifying, said that although he had 
been sorely tempted God had helped hini not 
only 10 resist the temptations, but to deal with 
one of his comrades about his soul's welfare. "It 
was no easy thing," he said, blushing like a 
schoolgirl, "you sec, I was so timid. I felt I 
could face any danger, or testify in ihe meeting, 
but speak to my Hut chum— it was hard. But I 
got the victory!" 

A comrade whu saw service in the Balkans and 
is now in Egypt — Private Hammond of Toronto 
— writes as follows: — 

'As. a true Salvationist I used my influence and 
opportunities for His glory, and I believe God 
has blessed my efforts. I was the only Salva- 
tionist in our battalion of five hundred men. You 
will be pleased to know that wc arc keeping the 
old Flag flying in Alexandria. There are about 
twenty Salvationists, Wc have been holding 
meetings in a room oft the Y.M.C.A.. but, by the 
kind permission of the Chaplain, wc have been 
granted use of a hut to conduct Salvation Army 
meetings in. Wc held our first meeting Last 
night, and had over thirty prc-seut." 

At the home training camps Salvationists 
have also done a splendid work. At Camp Bor- 
den last summer between fifty and sixty comrades 
regularly gathered for open-air meetings, and 
much good was done. One night, as a meeting 
was in progress four men pushed their way 
through the ring and knelt in the centre, praying 
to God for pardon. One of them had a bottle 
of whisky in his pocket— it was the last day of 
the open bar — and when he got the assurance of 
Salvation he stood up and boldly confessed 
Christ before his comrades. Then he took out 
the bottle of whisky and dashed it to the gronud. 

Much more could be said of good work done 
at other training camps, but space forbids. 

We could also multiply instances of prayer 
meetings in the trench esj hcHnd haystacks, 
under hedges, in ditches, in ruined cottages, in 
dug-outs, and many other places, but these will 
suffice to rhow what Salvationists who have been 
called up to fight for home and Empire accomp- 
Hsh for the King of kings. 
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JESUS AND HIS MOTHER 



SOME THOUGHTS 



FOR EASTER 



THE ACCURSED TREK— wiili its living liunkn hanging upon il 
in helpless asoiiv. ami -Suffering fresh tortures, as every movement 
irritated the fresh reul.-. in hands anil feet— had heen slowly heaved 
up bv strong arms, and ilit end of il fixed firmly in a hole dug dec]) 
in i he ground for that purpose. There in tortures, which grew ever 
more insupporuhlc as time flowed on. hung Jesus of Nazareth, who paid 
the supreme price for the? sins of Ihc whole world. 

The physical torture of crucifixion has heeii thus deicrihed: "A death 
by crucifixion seems to include .ill thai pain and death can have of the 
horrible and ghastly — dizziness, cramp, thirst, starvation, sleeplessness, 
traumatic fever, tcljitiiis, publicity of shame, long continuance of lorment, 
horror of anticipation, mortification of un tended wounds— all intensified 
just Ltp to that point at which they can be endured at all. hut alt stopping 
just short of the point at which they would give to the sufferer ihc relief 
of unconsciousness. The unnatural noMiion made every movement painful; 
the lacerated veins :iud crushed tendons throhhed with incessant anguish; 
the wounds, inflamed hy exposure, gradually gangrened; the arteries— 



especially of the head 
surcharged blood; white eacn 
variety of misery went on gra- 
dually increasing, there was 
added to them the intolerable 
pang of a huming and raging 
thirst; and all lln-'Sc physical 
complication!: caused an interna] 
excitement and anxiety which 
made the prospect of death itself 
— oi death, the awfnt. unknown 
enemy, at whose approach man 
usually shudders most— hear the 
aspect of a delicious 1 and cx- 
nuisitc release." 
A MOTHER'S AGONY 

This, then, was the dreadful 
agony thai Jesus was under- 
going when Marv, His mother, 
stood In- His cross. But an- 
guished though He was. filial 
affection Mag strong within Him. 
and as He looked upon the 
stricken, woniau whom He loved, 
a beautiful incident occurred 
which is thus luuchiitgly de- 
scribed hy Dean Farrar: — 

"Though none spoke to com- 
fort Jc&tis — though dCfp grief 
cut kept 



eh — became swollen and oppressed wit 



head had leaned upon His breast nl the Last Sii| 
a sacred charge, "Woman/ He said lo her, in f* 
which breathed Ihc uttermost spirit of tendenie 
then to St. John, 'Behold thy mother,' He coi 
those pierced hands, but He could bend His head. Tli 
less emotion, hut from that hour — perhaps from ih;n , 
her away from a spectacle which did hut torture hVr 
agony, that disciple look her to his own home." 

It was lo their home, no doubt, that Mary Magi 
women came running with thi: news thai thev'had f. 
awav from the sepulchre, and had entered in, lint imiii 
Lord Jesus, which words were treated hy the Ap»>t| 
they hclicvcd them not." 

'.Afterwards Christ upbraided the Anostles will 
hardness of heart because they hclievcd not them w h,i- 
He had risen, and from that lime lo the present the mi 
has been everywhere recorded against ihcm. Bui lieu 
ilng the things of God, are the thousands, in ilii 
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"" with unavailing 
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as iiIU tales, anil 

ilu-ir militlief anj 
!ind_ seen Him aim 
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inch more faithful, 
nf Grace, nhn 



the: 



et the: 



Suffci 



amid the crowd that beat 
o pa thy with the awful 
;r. At a dismuee Stood a 
numher of women looking on, 
and perhaps, even at that dread 
hour, expecting His immediate 
deliverance. Many 01 them were 
women who had ministered lo 
Hiui in Galilee, and had conic 
from thence in the great hand of 
the Galilean pilgrims. Conspi- 
cnous among this heart-stricken 
group were Kit Mother, Marv, 
.Mary of Magdala. Mary, the 
wife of Clcopas, mother of 
James and Joses, and Salome, 
the wife of Zchedee. Some of 
the m. as the hours advanced. 



and near* 



to the 




tilt, ill 



lo he 



cross, and at length thi 
eye or" the Saviour fell on Hi? 
n«-n Mother. .Mary, as, with 
the sword piercing through and 
dfecijile whom He loved. 

"His Mather docs uoi seem to have been much with Him during His 
ministry. It may he that the duties and cares of a humhlc home rendered 
it impossible- M any rate, the only occasion on which we hear of her are 
occasions wheu she h with His brethren, and is joined with them in 
endeavouring to influence, apart from His own purpose and authority. His 
Messianic course. But although at the v e ry beginning of His ministrv He 
had gently shown her that the earl hi v and filial relation wa; 
transcended by one far more lofty and Divine, and though th 
her high hopes inusi have tried her faith with unspeakable sorrow, vet 
she was true to Him in this supreme hour of Hi* humiliation, and would 
have done all for Him that a mother's svmpathv and love can do. Nor 
had He for a moment forgotten Iter who had hent'ovcr His infant slumbers. 
and with whom He had .shared those thirty years in the cottage at Xazarclh. 



"Tenderly and sadly He thought of the future lliat awaited her during 
the remaining years of her life on earth, troubled as ihey must be hy the 
lutnulls and persecutions of a struggling nascent faith. After His Resur- 
rection her lot was wholly east among His Apostles, and the Apostle whom 
He loved the most, the Apostle who was nearest lo Him in heart and life, 
teemed the fittest to take care of her. To him. therefore— to John, whose 



loved most because she was forgiven most, .11 
had cast seven devils — was the glorious honour < 
Saviour vouchsafed. 

A writer Ihns describes the meeting of Hit- Ma 
"From her impassioned soul, not even the wlihe-i 
voices could expel the anguish which she experi 
thought. "They have taken away my Lord out i 
know not where they have laid Hint! 7 " With her * 
this thought, she turned awav — and lo ! lesus Him? 
Il was Jesus, but not as she had known Him. 
spiritual, something not of the earth, in that risen ai 
accident or dress, or appearance, made her fancy tl 
the garden; and in the eager hope that He can c: 
of that empty and angel -ha tinted grave', she exctoh 
of appeal — turning her head aside as she addressed 
might hide her ctrcamhi;: tears— 'Oh, sir, if vov. ?■ 
where you nut Him, and I will take Him!' 

"Jesus sailh unto her, 'Mary! 1 

"That one word, in those awful, yet tender i 
penetrated to her heart, Turning towards Him, try 
His feet Or the hem of His garment, she cried 
Aramaic, 'Rabboni! Oh, my Master!' and then te 
her transport, Jesus Himself gently checked (C 
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Cfrlrf Entering .frnnoli 



By THE GENERAL 



flSTASuXi: ni" TIIK liUKAT I'KOOI'H 
lie men limcii. .if ilii' inilli in" Chrisiiai 
' v.,-1 kici .,f ihc world's need for il. -" ' 
I lirwif ,11 I tec Resurrection li,- ill ill.' I 
"llial ».. inlcr|.rclalinn <il Christ- l.iicliinc 
Christ". In.- it. iu lil In- worth a brass fnrlliini;- 

171. J- III.- lu'llial lllV Ml Slltleril 

— ".'illi.,.1- Hi, Heath ami 1!, 
Imcliina aiislil lii' ilhiiiiiini 
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.ni.i in 
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li "* nf l.n.v.rK „ r a rolloclion .,[ l.i^hU -, ...li»li.'.k 

'"'||>'-1 1. inn Thai lite— that wonderful life 

miclii I'. the supri-iinsi esniiiplc .if nil llial i< "r 
■' nlil I., iri.i.tl iiml i.r.al -iimI Invi-lv in hnm.-iii 
,s|,iri™,', ; a.ul i,.,. if Mi- ,li,l not risi- nui.iii Imiii 
'In mini, il i,„„l,l. i,ri,. r all. Iw nnlv a <li';..l IliiiiK 

-liki' i 'iiiliil -rii-cinii'ii nf cam.,1 marlik- in 

inilli. sra.,.1 nmscim. CK<,iiisili- ti> l.i.it upon, ami 
nl in-k-,'1,-. valui', |„„ colli .iii.I chrorlcss. liM.-ss 
ami ilrml. 

Fur ii i- n Livinn Pi'rsnii nipn iH-cil lo hi' Ilu-ir 
Fricm! .-„,,! Siivliinr .-iiiil (.niiliv Tin s|ili'inlkl slnliu' 
nii|!hl |.....,1,K iiivili' or clirilli'iiK.' us til iniilali' il. 
Inn il i-.mlil mi'i'i call n huninn nrnrt In Inv.. iii 
siniiy t.'iinin".. X„|,l, all[ | p„ ri . as 1,-s,,, riirisl's 
tMIII|lli' llll.lnllbl.'illv IV.-lf. it Clllllll l')f itFllf ll.-i'.T 

■mistv :i li.imaii mi„| or inspirr ]ionr. Iirosi-n. Iiu- 
man lirnri. .villi ln,|.i' ami love or wasli awav from 
Human luiuciniisiu'ss lilt- staiiK of sill. TIh-si' 
(lliilBs c.iii nnlv W ilnn, l„- :, T.irin|f Pi'rson. Sn il 
"llin »,■ are iu.t Inlil |„" lu'liovv i.n Ills luacliiiiE 
«' "ii ITis Clinri'li. hut nil Him. lit iiiil not snv: 
Follow II, innlinils or Mr ilisciiilcs," Inn "I'nl- 
Inn Iiu." K M,. be „„, ris^ii Irnm tin- llrail. .iml 
nlivc ii. r mniiori" if li, ,lir.rt it h.< a il.'.-nl man 
iiiiiiiii i,, m . ,„ [ol ]„„. „ d r „ wh „„, v . c „„ ,„ 
l'i'lii'i','-i|„.|, v.T arr. in.lcnl. as Paul snvs. "ct all 



ist I 



■alilc. 



Hnl n is il„. lifi „f lusus. ,111,1 il u . evidence of 
ilial life i„ „ Si thai a,,., ri'allv all-imponani. Ni. 
fsii'iit „f ivoildlv ii-isdom or liistiirical k-sliiiionv 
can liiuill, i-siahlist, f„ r „ s , he fa Ct a ,„| lmwl , r „( 




. iinlc.su vie liavi' jiroof in onr- 
ice ihcr. .is n l.ivinu Spirit, 
"liti.nv Him, .mil ill,- |.c 



Thai 



lln 



.id km 



leilrte. 



Ilia 



is In kiiuuliilec v.ticl, pin. 
ri'ii-ivi'i! il liiiuiiil lln irenks ami I'ancies of liitmaii 
u. is.1r.in nr liiiiiian iiillv. That is tin- knmi'liilci' 
uliich i-li'iinsi's ihe lusirt, ilt-strovs the utri'iieth nf 
nf I'l'il. ami Imnifs ill that irue rii;llli'Oi|siii's< i.liicli 
is the int.iir I.i Uo rifiiit. 

No li.ii.fcs. ,„„ even tile Bible 



thill first Rasl 



nf Ill, 



ivlio ' 



iiu: 



1,1 |.r 






liitK iiml Kraleful. nnil ,i,la 
of liiimiiii esiii-rii'iice. Am] ii is liiv.inil coinr.i.lic- 
liml! Wllal avail is il In contradict those ivlio 
can answer. "Ilrrrliv ive know linn we tlivell in 
llim. and lie in us. 'because Tie lial h ttiven lis of 
His S|ii'rii"? It is even hcy.uiil ar~iimrnt! 1'or 
.u" wllal atlvantalje cm it he to arpne with a man 
ilial lie is blind, when lie tells von that his eves 
Inive been ,.,,i'iu'd. anil wln',1 lie declare*. "Whereas 
I lias blind, now I see"? 

To ns Salvalionisls. the li..|.e ol tin- world, am! 

the slreiniili of our bard anil li.njr striiRirle for the 

ids of ine.i. centre ill this clnrimis truth. He is 



alive f"i 



.Hill I 



He 



roil? A S R 1 O N' 



lives we live also! All round lis arc the eallcvs of 
death, tilled ivilh liones—verv mane and verv drv. 
I.ove lies there, ilienl. Untie is dead. Faith is dead. 
Ilnnnur is dead. Truth is dead. Pnrilv is ile.nl. 
Liberie is dead. TTiiniilitv is dead. It is the lilifht 
if humanity, llculh— moral and spiritual ilealb in 
ill her hideous n,„! ■rlmstlr ,in.™r— ~™!is im:!id 
us. Men are indeed den,l^-"ilcail in lrcs|i:,sses and 
sins." What do we need? Vital is the secret 
I'liillini; of our hearts? Wliai Is the crvinir iiuoiiv 
nf our iirnvers? [s ii for anv liuniiin lliini; we 
seek? X.,. God knows— a thousand limes, no I 
We have but one hope or desire, ami thai is "life 
from the dead." fConchiire.l on Pace 221 
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iHiiiillilli 
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s—~ 0.\i: IS "111 F-: lll.OKY <>!•' WAR fri.in ilu- .k-l.rii- 
f ~' .-iri'.vii liiiuL'lid.1 wIhm- (tie ch;ir.irinK lr.n>|.. lim'L' |i;im=i'i1 
I „,<.n. mi their vicwr!..:.. niiv. Thi-ru i^ »•• liieh light 

\ j(jft;uiiiK on tl]L- ^1 ill ' Klin's vluisi- fillers grin l^c soil' 

" "i'ivh in dcalh. Sonllirv. iml.'.cl. air llu iluiiif-his of 1 hi' 

soldiiTs win) nrc told off 10 Imrv llu- lU'iul. Il was 50 on iliis 
.....rnini; as the nrilUli t>nv. t..ik-.l I.. ..]..■!. n mj" Itnivo K.r 
:[..• riu'iiiv „lu. wnnli) rin- 110 innre. 

Oil.- iimcll uf colour wlii.h slnirl- :| i-li.-.TV linn- »-is ill.' r.'.l 

HtrnM't uf ?.iPi.rr W ■. uli'-i- l.nri- l.iv i'i,:ir :n liiml. It.- 

was 1 S.ilv.iiionisi from W'k'rin, ami ilu- linniiilils vliifh filled 
l:U iniil.l. af he iklvod inln Ihr slu'll-.-carri'il carlli. vn-n- full of 
imiimik- 10 God for .1 merciful |.rc-irvaiion. Presi'iillv the 
irrndl was cuilsirlrrctl <l,v r . ami u Mi- i-iiuvsli. am! llu- .ictll.al 
li 




•■n,„. of I'onr I.U he™ old ..on!" 
...id Tin- Sjlv.iliuniM crosM-il over 10 
1111l.niT.1ncd tunic of n drill HiTina 


called o„i one of Hie pane, 
find. Mioninv: llininirh the 
. the familiar cri-si in ill.' 


en ire of a red Kiiernsi'V. 

"I mu;l ftivr him Army liono. 
he tr;ircllcd lile nockc-is of" the ma 


r,." ihoiiRlii ilm sapper, a, 
n's liiinc. (iirning out two 


l.linl.ipr.ijili-. one -hi'Minc nil aslrtl c 
^■ciiml one liis wife and two ehildre 
■ in in woii.ler. deeply impress.-.!, our 
lions of ilu- Bliriiil Service ;i. he 
kiueliinr lieside the Mill form, lie |.r. 
ilu- .lead man. for those who sloo 
ll nral.le pence, anil spceilv. The 


uiple— his parents— mid llir 
1. While the others looked 

could rcillcilllicr, and then, 
ved-for llie loved ones of 
I round lisli'lii.iR. anil for 
1 tlicv comniilled the lioilv 



■ liorlicnliir.s tumid ainonesi the (iermaii's effects, which 
showed lint he liiloiieed 10 a Palvaiion Armv Corpis 111 Coloitoe. 
were also suflkUni 10 eslalilish the wluTe.ihiinis of his home, 
anil we understand ll.nl an account of tin lmrial lias 
li.en sent In his veidn.e on the TCIiiuc. 



forftel an inciden; that 
^e. in the elhow ami lei;. 



Saviour of I'eacc Chrifl is even in the hour of 
on the mBiiif: haltlefiel.I: fine of our Salvaii.ni 
lids, who has Ijreo wounded. S.iesl "I n'lll nev 
occurred iliat dav. I was wounded, ihirinpr a ell 

and lav on [he prnuiid h.inllv darin K 1 live, li 

in the Eriv.s T licffir. 111 craw! Lad: !n tkc line;, and a.; I dill so I h. ard a 
voice singing a fnriin. I crawled and rolled as hesl I could over 10 where 
the sound was coniinir from, and found the sinirt-r was one of our viiiing 
lads mortallv wounded. 

"I a^ked" the lad if 1 could do anvlhing for him. and lie replied "li von 
have any water I should like a drink.' and so I cave him the- little water 
that was left in inv houle. and offered to Slav with him. The ciiemv attain 
Ill-Bin lirinj.'. and the dyiu-r lad said. Tni not' lonely. lesus is u-iili me,- ami 
l.ecired of uie to pel away, as he did 001 want me In he injured aiMin. My 
useless arm and leg prevenlcd me Irvine to carrv [lie living 1,-nl into our 
lines, so, after a lirii-f prayer willt liim. I l.t-erau' to slowly and painfully 
crawl away, lust after ] ]cfl Ililll he hepan sillKillK ,-ii,-ain. I slopped n. 
listen, and heard the lad sinp this verse slowly and painfully:— 
'"If T still hold clos.-lv to Him, 
Whin lialli Tfe'ai last? 
Sorrow vanquished— Inliour ended, 
.lor— dan— pas— Mil.' 
And the., the Mtitrini; ceased. I iraiti-d 10 hear lite voice again, l.m 110 
sound came, and I knew lliat another comrade had crossed the TCivcr." 



Ao.uli. r lir.ive l.ov. uli.i had f.-.-.-iv..! awful ....iierU. lul.l the bc.nr- 
10 Co 10 ..ili.-r. win. h.,.| a chaoce r.f lieiui; and ...a 10 sine hy liim. "I- 

..i Ihe inrll lined hill] ll|> 1 a -nliilR pn.-ll.Te. if- »a. :i llir.n COM- 

licl-.v.-.l. .-.ml a :.» 111.0 talher.,1 ahoui. A. tin. 1 1 l-...V,', :! rem. -if- 

and l.'Vini..!.- •'.! him. he su.hli-i.lv opened hi- .-..-. a -...ile .-Mm- '■' 

and he ."iniiienced lo speak, tlli-v f.ilinil lie lu- re|.-.li:.il lltTui':- 
thiril I'-aliii. vt-r-e he or.,-. Tears ih.wv.l il.nvu i!-.- .-..- "I lla- mm . 

ihe. li.u-ned. The d'vinir man ni last cam,- to if. i-l-. ■Th..,ii;l. I »-.'.l 

lhrooi;h tin- va!l.-v of 111. sha.h... oi d.-alli. I will i. -., .... evil.' Tlicn ra- 
ti pan-,-, leal at 1..-1 -H.nvtll. was K iven. and in .|-..e. ■--"I fun;' »" ,;l 
the word- of a-nrancv and viciorv: 'l-'or TI10.1 ..n »-.h me!' Tlicy ■■>-■; 

all he could mill a- his spirit neul fiirlll lo !.n..l ••! rl'-™' 1 f~' 

I li i. I.I.IJ C - 1 J 1 : 



Ci|.la 
int; the pn 



Tin-: 



m.i.i-:' 



- swcci Morics of our hoys came op." savs Lie..i.-Coloiiel 

McKcnzic (Captain-Chaidaiiil. referring to Ihe Anzacs at Gallipoli. "Hero, 
ically they died, For instance, dear Uamlsinnu 'J vrell. ivhom I mentioned 
in me first report as liavini; met and helpetl 111c in Cairo. lie iva- shot 
down. His wounds were very had. As Ihr hearers came 10 liim, he hade 
theni attend to others; told them he was happv and prepared to die His 
last wards were: 'It is well with my soul " 



l.. S. Hoc Rives Ihe followine i.iiel. -line ' .(..rmatiim rcpr ..- 

i..lii,iili>C,l..rv..f I..:.biut It-hen \U-C ■■■ . "I ...T .W'-a" 1 " 

oe ..ni-OI.- llu- s.-c 1 I'.ri-a.l.- t' di.o. 1 1. a.l.|iian.-r-. »"0. 

I was doi„K di.lv as Corporal ..1 the Cnanl. au.1 aeiu..i:.. mlkius '" '-''■-'"", 

Roller. McCoondo-. who was killed, and lile ace ' » H""' m " r f~ 

service. I read In 'The !>..' |„-t a lllnlltc.il hvinre :!..- -hell *>*«■ <" 

did so iiiu.-h linn. I was poioii'u-/ 1.1 Mrfnoml.e wh-i- .. -i"H '■ ■"' l ""' 1 ' 

the r.ii.i r:f a Imu-e <ip|iosilc. when a cloud 01 - '..- al'l'ean.l ro.-i "' 

heads, and he said. 'Look nut .-..inra.le! - and w.' w.-r. I.utll sirr-rk .l"» ; 

he 1 r chap' In his dealh. and I .villi a shrapnel 1 in i'"' I''" ''-.'„., 

ri K ht ankle. An oiTiccr rushed out ot liea.h|i,ari.r. a, .i :•!.«.. "" =-'. |V ; 

will. ...nie as-i-tai.ee. carried me ii.-ide. where I..- 1 ' V" !'".', , r 

dn-ssint;' fills- -imill aniiseplic dressine carried l.y .-.••:' -'ddn-r '» '"' ,. 
flap oi his innicl. The dre-sins,' slaiimi ..a- .,..i.-l.l. -• ;' "' """i' " ';,„ ll 
telephone, and. it seemed to me. in a vcrv shun em. ilu- ( ■""•'"" -. 
Anne Medical Corps, with a sirdclicr and nllilinlaii.-e. we.e pit I., 
and look me away 1.. the dressine station. A. I ..;.•.....'■»'' -I ""J. ,,, 
Blimpfc it oiv comrade. ao.I pirlicularlv i( ouc.u.leil ■'-. >>V 
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1. 

\Nl.'V iook a hold of ilu* sheet in Iht 
v:.ii|itT)itioii, unci elniggcJ it so ini])ctu- 
,,,-lv from the cloihcs linir ihnt shu lcfl 
l.ij; corner of it ljchiml. She stood for 
1 iiLciniuiu coiiteiiipla-iiiiK tin-- (Iciniii^c 
»Ltli li-iii'ii^-il e ve& t ior .sheets were not so very 
I)|l>iii.[liI 11. ilu- toltaj,'(- on rhc brae, unci this was 
niu> a\ 1 In - few best her niuthcr possessci!. 

I, Hl ,i «-ild winter ehjr— a day of driviiiK 
rain iiini :*'rri(ic wind which, tearing* out of the 
SJim-^i- ..1 ihe Cheviot Hills, Katlicrcd fore- a. 
il swupi iliroiiRh the valleys until it descended 
in hill im'v «"» the ,illlL ' wtnd-swe|Jt iflntcaii, on 
nliicli MP'i'l tlie small farmhouse of Scoti's Htm. 

I, siii'xl :li Ihe hoad of the f,'k'ii at an upcii 
..pact- iv hit.li served as a playuround fur 41U 
Natiin."'-" i-it'incnial force. UiisheltcTeU, it recti vvil 
llie full l'l:i>i of the wind, the force of the rain, 
ihe scnri-liiiLtf heat of the too-hricf hummer. 

NoiIlihk Clime 111 moderation to Scott's IlrjLt 
L'xcc]ii. ]»-rha]is. iiloiicy. It was a poor hungry 
place, uliii'li neiRhlioiirs said they wouldn't have 
as a ^ifi. '"-it ilieScoils clung to their little h«ld- 
iii^wiil'^ kind of jialhetic dounu'ss. and. though 
tliev had ik'vit .it any time ninde more than the 
Irnri'M liiimr imi it. tKcy ]»referred il lo anything 
else. 



linns of life in thai desol; 
uiuLoLiliifillv Ewid 1 heir effect un llie lempe 
lucntp «»r il«i>e who lived under its roof. Tl 
Scull-- ns .1 hiinily. though Goihfe;,rin^ rtnd indu 
iriniih. hiul. -.imieliow, nevor achieved an v succe 






1 he 



M'hl. 



hiid pmv furtli lo ninqLtcr 
l-aic. iiiid liiid died filwciirfly. Two sous oi ihr 
]in;seiil luiaiu of Scon's Hrae. sicki-ne<l by the 
dnllilc-^ and lack of prospect for the future, had 
li'ft lioiiK— line u> ko to Canada, while the oilier 
was wnrhiiit: h* an eiik-ineer mi the Civile. Hill 
iu'idi<T Ir.'l arhievc-d ;inv1liiii|f higher I Ei;i n a 
u-iirkin»n 



Tlu- 
IfaCliv 



III. lIlLl 



Klilu 



, .W11 



if. who K 1]V nt Ikt work- 
Uely hetwc-t-ii the h»use and the 
fittWs. w.i- ihm milch (a km into accnmU. She 
was "mil; a lnssie." and. in old Gavin Semi's 
esliiiialv.il. ;l HeiLveii-a])[ri)iiiled luirdeit-hearer. It 
did ■ -■ . - 1 ! : .,1.1.1,- hint i,[ all lha[ ^1.: had ndlhcr 
rvsl nn-r ivereaiioii. Me iiiiaRiiicd ihal she oii(,'lit 
in liml ,.11 >l u . rn.-t.ded in the ilanV routine of ihe 
hcum- and liie farm. 

Jli^ w iii- was what fiavin called ".in ailLn' 
lKidy. M Slu- was uoi stronp. and. ihoiiKh nanirally 
3 sii'eeL-U'iiijii'red. hriplu creature, she, too, hail 
lircnnie infecU'd he the Kloam of hor envirnn- 
tiiciii. an. I had j,Town a little (|iicriilans. 

As ,\;lfh-v cnnLciiijil;ucd the lorn sheet whicli 
bluw in rihhoiis ul [lie one comer, she win. dis- 
mayed .ii ilu- idea of eiicoiiulerinp her mother's 
aiiRiT. Sin- was 11m afraid of Iut father, thoujjh. 
.vlii'ii he w;i* i-nraned, his ancer was lerrihle 10 
wimc». ;i. 1 iini of manv slowlv-ronsed [.ersonsi^. 

Xaiicy", di-inaj- was increased, hecanse she had 
liffii iiT-iniL'li-d ;i (jood hour ago lo lake in llie 
half-ilrii-.l week's wash from the tine-. Iit-fort- it 



Now, 



rihho 



had 1 



Nan 



::td ;die had 1101 done so. Her inoiher. 
l-iiiji in the dairy, round ai the sheltered 

house, was not aware thai her express 
■" had hceti disregarded. 

had Iiitii n wild week of rain, aiul 



t thai 



1 thn 



micccshvl iUivs, only lo ltrtnp thci 

iru>m iijj:. . . and no through the same process. 

"1 il like 1,. u'ar them a' up!" she said dcmnitlv. 
nml U-i ■i.rin lilnw doon to the Sol way." 

iht !■.,■:, the clothes |ic« ant of the whole 
corner, -.mug ihe died over her arm. and 
DurHivrl i-iiaiutv to the dairy. The wind blew 
ItiiDugh I:- t black hair as .she walketl with the 
i^. frr ' 1 " .'"" a y«"njf mountain thing, and her 
eyes wm- inngcrouslv bright. She banged open 
the ilBir. =ni>r, held up the tor., sheet, and ikI- 
Miiwdm imnt of licr mother. 

L^r .1: 1 hut. mother. It is hlawn lo ribbons, 
MJ< ■»> u-.d. I wish cvcrv(hin R was hlawn to 
rili[,o„ r , i: ,- IllL . tuq 1 j, de i d . B i ck - t hc whole 

Her „„ 
"f biiim 1 
which si;,. wns bcatinjj it poised in ihe 

faith Vi; ' V '*"* ShcCt ' yc linlmer St °l' or >' our 

Cr t"'»es in, Yc are no use in this hoose. 

nttney Jscf h. I dinna ken what way ye were 



' turned from the tabic with a pat 
icr palm and th c wooden Hap with 



Hoor. "I'm off the 



V\ 



been wantirf to 
tell ye tor a while, an' I've gotten a situation an' 
I'm gann the morn," 

This astonndiiiji intelligence for thc moment 
drove every thine else out of the mother's mind 
and softened her tongue. 

"Awa' u-i* your havers! Tak' them a' in and 
fold what's dry, and get thc lea. Your faither 
wiil he here inside half an hour." 

"I'll do that, bin I'm leavin' the morn for 
England. l' m dcid-sick o* Scotland. It's nac- 
thiiiK but a hole where folk canna live. The sun 
shines i' the sooth— I'm cftcr the sun!" 

"Yt canna get to England tvithoot inonej - , an" 
your father will never let ye. Hold >*out tongue, 
lass, an* awa' to your wark, an' be thankful you've 
gotten alT so easy wi' thc sheet. It'll he fine wark 
for ye at nicbts to patch it," 

Nancy departed, leaving the sheet lying where 
it had been dropped. She performed the tasks 
reJTiiiretl of her, and nothing more was said 
about thc mishap of thc afternoon, 

Mrs. Scott did not even mention it to her hus- 
band. He. indeed, was full enough of his own 
troubles, for the scanty harvest, not yet secured 
though it v-ftF mid-October, had failed once 
more, and money for the rent, always difficult 
to find, would this year present a problem Scott 
had no means of solving. 

There was nut a word spoken all that evening 
in the farm kitchen where Mr*. Stott nodded 
over her winter knitting and Nancy fai.thfii.lv 
mended tbc torn sheet. She made an excellent 
job of it. folded it neatlv. and laid il on the 
mangle-shelf. 

li was ten o'clock when she crept upstairs at 
last, and she did not, as usual, tumble into bed. 
but began to Rather a few things together in a 
i-he.i|» Japanese basket of a size she was capable 
of carrying. When all was rcadv, she lay down 
for an hour or two's sleep, but long before the 
red October dawn had inflamed thc cast, she was 
about a^ain downstairs, where she vcrv cautious- 
lj broke up (be fathered kitchen fire, got herself 
a Cupi of tea. mid at iweniv minutes past four 
left the liaise. 

Nobody heard her, for folk who work like the 
Scoits sleep .soundly and dreanitessly. She was 
far across ihe spur of the Cheviots' tfoinR j n - 
*ntithcr]y direction, before ihcy awoke. 

When Scott, just before six. came down the 
stairs in his siockiuR feet, the fire was burning 
cheerily, though there was no sign of pOrridgc- 
makintf. which was Nancy's first job. He went 
10 thc foot of the -iiair and called her before he 
went mil. not troubling because she did not 
answer. Bin when he came in about half an 
hour later, after having fed thc "beasts," an he 
called them, he found his wife in a state of 
unusual agitation, 

"Xaiicy's rim away. Gavin." she .said quicth. 
though her lip quivered. ''She lcfi that on the 
mantelpiece — sec. I've just found it." 

That was a small slip of printed paper, in 
reality a cutting from an advertisement column 
nf a newspaper. 

"Strong, willing girl wanted. Good wages ami 
good home lo competent person. Applv \,Y.Z t 
Post Office. Carlisle." 

".She's ta'cn a joh, has she?" remarked Scott 
laconically, though a curious tremor crossed his 
face. "Wcct, mistress, it's maybe thc best thing 
she could do. But St was a dirtv trick to run 
awa', Wha wanted to keep her)— no me. I'm 

But his wife knew better, and, though that was 
ihe last word he spoke concerning thc matter for 
mauy a day, his heart— he had a heart hidden 
somewhere under that rocky front— had gotten a 
blow from which it took years to recover, from 
which, in fact, it never did recover. 

Thus shut in on herself, thc mother became a 
prey to anxiety of the most appalling kind. She 
wrote, though no hand with the pen, to thc 
address givm, hut rpccivpii no arnu-er. 

Nancy bad disappeared^ as if thc grave had 
swallowed her. Nobody inquired after her, far 
Scott's Brae was remote from other habitation, 
and thc Scotts very seldom trudged thc five miles 
to church. Any casual questioner, however, was 
easily silenced with the answer that she had gone 
to a situation. 






«B .Va. 






l,dgc< 



II. 

ON that red October mor 
Sturdily to thc nearest r; 
happened 10 be a junction of 
miles distant, where she tool 
lu her pocket was the ansu 
when she wrote about thc at 
which she had watched llm 
matt for more than a week. 

Arrived at Carlisle, which 
place to the country girl, sh 
tcr just outside the station iv litre Hoxlmrg 
Street was. He directed her to the best of h 
ability, and al last, still dniggiiiR the Japano 
basket on her tired arm, .she found ii 
approached the number given in the [ 
When she reached it and saw thai ii was noi 
private house, hut uudonbu-dK a public honsi 
above ihe door of which swung an »M ^n witi 
a fiery lion of unusual proportions depicted ram 
pant upon it, she drew back in i[uite r«il liornn 

liut at the moment the landlady, bulking on 
saw her aud grasped the situation. 

"Nancy Scott!" she called cheerily. "Com 
along. 1 was jusi wondering when I u.-;i> gmn 
to bear you were coming. Why did yuu nu 
answer my last teller?" 

"Because I wasn't sure whether 1 was cumin'. 
though itiwardl 



UK 



nd 



luch relieved by the 
le apparent kindliuc 
ire whether I'm eon 
■ould he a public." 



think on vc 
I'm glad to 



off 



show 



feel with etisi 



chi'U like it. la**. I! 
Conic and g,ct vd 
, tell you" '■* 



And 



Evidently she considered Nancy's uhjeciious as 
of tio account, and. hefort- she knew where she 
was. Xancv found herself in the n^v lillle par- 
lour behind the bar which the landlady kepi for 
her own use and lor a lew favoured customers. 
And after a good lea to wash down a substantial 
plate of cold bum. N'auc> felt better, ,md con- 
sented to give the place a irial. 

She had heeu brought up austerely, and. though 
there was whisky in the house at Soott's Urae. 
it bad been kept" under lock ami key and imlv 
doled out as a medicine i>r as a very rare [lever- 
age, of which hai-dlv ;mv occasion 'was deemed 
worth v. 

Here, it flowed like river* of water, and. alter 

r first qualms were uvercoitte. the girl began to 



enjo; 



lie: 



the life and t 
things which 



ITei 



ss found her both capable and will- 
ing and was tpiite kind to her. knowing it 10 he 
to her advantage to make ihe tfirt |ik t > her home 
and her work. She was nut much in the bar ai 
first, her business being in keep ihe house clean 
and make the food, hut graduallv slu- bewail «> 
he initiated into the mvsi.>rk-s of business, and. 
it f tc r a lime, the niiMrcsr. expected her to lake 
her full share of serving at the counter. She 
provided her with a smart apron, encouraged her 

and in a few months' time N'ancy blossomed out 
into a certain Upe of barmaid who adds much 
to the success of a business house. 

The "Red Lion" was frequented by drovers and 
small farmers who came to iran»aci business 
connected with stock and oilier iarm merchan- 
dise. In this atmosphere Xancy was perfectly at 
home, and was soon able to hold her own with 
ihcm all. 

She obtained a certain amount of attention 
and admiration, and did not look for "hcaiix." 
as her mistress called them. At last, however, 
she took up seriously with out? — a commercial 
traveller who came each week to Carlisle and 
found his social level at the "Red Lion." 

It is So common a story that it need not be 
lingered on, but the inevitable happened, Xaucv 
got into trouble through this mail, and, tinalh. 
he persuaded her to go off with him. 

Nancy had written home occasional! v. and bad 
received strange, brief, and vc.-j icibuiiivd i^i-iii'- 
in return. They had forgiven her for running 
away from home, but had no idea thai ^ie v. re- 
serving in a public-house. She wrote precisely as 
if she were in a private one, and had very little to 
say about her i^iroundings, except that she was 
happy enough and had plenty of work. 

One day, however, some time ificr she lcfi the 
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link' (arm on the Spur of the. Cheviots, sonic- 
i In nj: happened which changed everything. 

Her hroihcr Tom, Lome for his holidays, took 
a da\ iriji tu Carlisle and sought her uiu. He 
win uttoimhcd when lie came to the "lied Lion, 
and, imagining there was some mistake, sunght 
about for the number wliicli lie found eonv- 
<i.onded 10 thai which Ins mother had given him. 
Then lie walked boldly into the bar, and in- 
quired whether a girl called Nancy Scoti «:is 
serving there. 

"Who wants tier?*" asked ihe landlady suspi- 
ciously. 

"I'm her bricher," answered the young man :u 

At this information the landlady instantly 
assumed a virtuous air. 

-I'm sa«v 1 haven't anything that'* good 10 
tell von about her. Site ran away from home— 
she iuld me so. She was a wrong mi before we 
ever «aw her face. Well, she's run on again. 1 d 
l»Mtcr tell vott the truth. Its with a man she s 
gone, and last 1 heard oi her she wan oil to 
rivmouth aficr him/' , , 

The ruddv colour died out oi Tom icott s lace, 
for theirs was a most respectable iamdy, m 
which there never had been a story of ihis kind, 
and the news staggered him. 

"There was naeihing the matter wiih her when 
she came here, mistress," he i-aid father sternly. 
"She got the mischief here." 

'That'* where you're wrong, for tins is the 
most respectable house in Carlisle. Anybody will 
tell van that," answered the landlady indignantly. 
"She was too fond of the lads, and 1 think, u yon 
go home and ask a few questions, you'll prob- 
ably rind that was what was the matter with her 
betore she left home." 

Tom laughed out loud. Remembering the Iso- 
lation oi the /arm on the brae-fate, the absolute 
dearth of voting folk of any kind, he knew thai 



the \ 



"You 



i lied. 



gic I 



c her address 

ii.vt.red, with her head 



asked. 

"Nat me! — — 
the air. "Is it likclv? If I was to keep ilic 
addresses of the hussies I get here L would have 
my hands full." 

Toirt le» the "Red Ltou" with a heavy heart. 
and a feeling thai nothing could be done, lie 
went home, and so reluctant was he to tell his 
father 2nd mother the terrible news of his sister's 
downfall that he merely answered thew tew in- 
quiries in monosyllables, admitting that he had 
seen very little of her, that she was kept hard at 
work, and did not gel out with him. 

The next day he went back to Glasgow— a day 
earlicr than he need have done— fur fear they 
would go on talking about Xancy, and he should 
have to tell What he had heard. 

Nothing more was heard oi Nancy Scott m 
ihe place where she was born until years after 
she had run away. 



then, 1 believe you could get a lipid 
himself!" 

The Colmiel, not discouraged, went tu the cell 
ami, alter a little quiet talk with Middle Scatty, 
extracted part oi her story from her, and in the 
cud cut her to pronii.se lt> come lo the Homo 



when she | 



out. 



; fur assault, and, when 
she got out, she was met by her two boon coni- 
paniuii s a ml carried off before the Sister of the 
Prison-Gate Mission saw .tier. 

That night I here wa* a dreadful orgy in one of 
the lowest taverns in the town, and late at night, 
loo drunk to know, what she was doing, Nancy 
took the train to Portsmouth, where she arrived, 
cold and stiff, but sober, in the small hours of 
the morning. 

Walking out from the station, she stumped one 
01 the sailors with whom she was always "Hail, 
fellow ! well met," and asked him where she could 
get a bit of breakfast. She had not a penny in 
her pocket. The man, taking pit* 011 hei, escorted 
her to ihe Nav.il .nut Military Home and got her 
•ionic breakfast. 

1 tell you what, lass— its The Sulvatiun Army 
you need". Better lei me take you 10 their place. 
They're loukin' out for the likes o" you, and you 
look as if von needed some lookin' after. That's 
a dreadful' cough vou've got! 1£ you don't take 
a bit more care than you've been dom*, you'll 
kick the bucket one o' Ihem days." 

Tin 110 cariu" how soon,"' answered Nancy 
dcjeciedlv, tor all the depression following tin a 
drinking bout was weighing her down. It miclu 
he Ihe best thing that could happen to inc. But 
I'm no niliidiif if i do gie The Army a look in. 
Thev're no half bad. if it wasna lor the prcachiu' 
and prayiu'. Come to think o" it, I promised to 
go to their place when I cam 1 oat at Plymouth 
and I'm no exactly kciiiiin* hon I cam' here." 

The sailor man. whose goodiiese of ticnn had 
never been put to more searching proof, himself 
walked to the door 01 the Vuhhs Lane Home 
with her, and delivered her up 1u the Adjutant 
in charge. 

Poor .Nancy was then a bloated wreck, her 
clothes a mere bundle of rags, ami Iter whole 
appearance repulsive and forbidding. It was not 
casv to discover the Divine spark in such a dilapi- 
dated fii: Lire, but h was tin? Adjutant's life-work 
to findit. and she did not despair even with 
Middle Seotty. 

Alter asking her a iew questions, she was 
admitted lo the Home ami carefully watched and 
tended nntil she began to recover some sem- 
blance of her lost womanhood. For some weeks 
she had id any dreadful struggles, for she had 
become a confirmed drunkard, mid none, except 
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f old Nick pit, know how awful is tlio .-.[niggle to m „ , 
it. Often and often sh, wf^R"™ 
away, but they managed to k.ep hold of h« ■ ,2 
she had overcome in great n.ea.uFc ( if nol IS, 
the craving or strong drink. Hut, fiR 
tfas anxious to recover .11 mat direction m'l 
obedient and at cntive i„ advice and comud £ 
religious part of He new Ii.e did 110 t much inu, 
est her, and by a„d by* a *, rl u £ restW ™ 
upon her which she could u»t overcome 
-l\e been here long etmuei,. Sister," she aid 
\ want to g Q (o 



III, 

OXE Jav, from ilic Plymouth Headquarters of 
The Salvation Ailing two devoted Officers— 
Mrs. Colonel Barker and Miss Uoper— went to 
the prison to conduct a service for the prisoners. 
Thiri privilege, but lately granted 10 Tli« Ari»>, 
was one greatly prized by the Officers and by 
those to wnom'ihey sunght to minister. By this 
means they got into touch with the prisoners. 
and, as ii were r prepared them T 'or rescue when 

i hey came ouc. 

Ii was a very pathetic sight to see the rows 01 
prisoners with" their dejected or defiant air, sit- 
ting listening 10 the familiar hymns and to the 
earnest ]i ravers and words of the speakers. 

One of the face* which made the deepest 
impression on the Colonel was ihat 01" a quiic 
voting woman, not more than five or f-ix-aud- 
tweuly. and she ohserved tears in her eyes during 
the >ingiiig oi one of the hymns. 

At the elose 01" the service all those who wished 
to he helped by The Army, when their term of 
imprisonment was no, were asked to iay their 
badges nn the scat as they went out. 

The young woman who had especially inter- 
ested ihe Colonel was one of them .and after- 
wards she asked permission 10 sec her in her cell. 

The wardress shook her head, 

"You can sec her. ii you like. Colonel, but it 
ain't a bit of good. She's a ihnrniigh had lot — 
Middle Scottv, she is — and her boon companions 
are Dig Seot'ty and Utile Seoity— three of the 
worst streei women in the town. I don't hclieve 
you'll ever do a thing with her.' 

"I'd like to try," said the Colonel. "She was 
crying while we were singing." 

•'Oh, that's nothing! They can cry and laugh 
in one breath. I tell you she's an jjut-and-out 
bad un. If you convert Middle Scottv — why, 
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frankly one day. 

another situation. I'm tired l 

The Adjutant forbore to upbraid h*s"tor inm 
tilude, and, though inwardly disappointed she 
tried to put a cheerful face uu it, 

"Very well, Nancy. I eati lit,d yon a place." 

"I've got wan, lhank ye," ^ answered. H*m 
it through the paper, and i'rii Swia in the mom" 

The Adjutant looked di-a; ;>juucd, for in cua 
like Nancy's, they ureiirr..,; iu pick and ehoait 
the homes to which the woman should go » 
that she might be strengthened and net hindutd 
in the new and difficult w.t>. Vet, seeing that 
Nancy was determined, the Adjutant could jic-l 
keep her. 

Before she went, however, .-he knelt f n p ri y n 
with her, and tried once uuirc to point her to 
the only source of real sirmgLh, without wbith. 
every human effort at regeneration must fail, 

About ten weeks aiierwarda, quiic lite dm 
night, as the Adjutant w:i> ])reuaring for hed, 
Xancy turned up again, cany ing her litilt big in 
which were the few things s.h«_- poascssed. 

"1 had to come, Sister," .-die syic] baldly. "Shi 
thinks — the niisircss, I nu-.m— on the sly, and 
when [ felt the &m«U «\l I tmiidiw stand it. Slit 
gets through half a buttle a day, and her nan 
disua seem to ken. Ii I hail Munpcd anither diy 
i would liae jincd in, io ivliilc ..he was sleepin', I 
jnst rose up and cam" :iw:/." 

The running-away habit M-L-mcd to have pown 
on Nancy Scoti. But the Adjutant was too thank- 
ful to have got her back in lime, to rebuke her 
iur what she had done, 

"I've been think in', SiMm-, I'll yo harae to my 
mother. I'm no sure whether hhe's alive or deid, 
but I wonld like to go and see. I've a moiiih'i 
wages 1 ha'ena touclu-d. :mtl ilic wee picklt 
money you was kucpin' I'tir mi'. It ^Ould he 
enough to Like me name.' 

"A very good idea, Nancy, Inn 1 wish thai yon 
would get right with Cud before you Iravc us. 
You'll never be able to stand in your own 
strength," 

"I'll chance it." xaid Saury mdinVrcnily M 
ihe Adjutant observed that the hard heart had 
not softened yet, and that =>lit must wait a little 
longer for God's answer L» htr prayers 

She did what she could fur Saucy, sa* hereB 
in ihe train, and got her promise that she would 
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tele grin 
: few 



ed Miihll.' 



ng home," 
The Adjuiaiu. mm 
hankfnh herself wei 

ippoiiui-d. But N«in« 
ippoiiiti'd In 



' Men 1 



and cuJiUiiuiS 

m-fiity. 



a link 



1 the biitti 



i;]icciahk'-l(> 

c Shelter ^ 
"Oh. Sane; 



1 Ii.l-Ii: 



"So. 



Oct i 



niek. an' U 
let me not again'" 

The Adjnlnnt. percer.n 
ttire was exhausted by - 
there had been uiidmihn-. 
inlu a cab and drove whl' 

A little later in the ^ , - 
head had been seen [>■ ■■■ 
conifortdbly in her bed. 
some account of herseli. 

"Oh, my! but I'm Kl/d 
paid, her eyes waiiderii^ 
familiar hare walls oi" tii> 
bed of which she had for 
f. w - dfd I no write? 01. 
waster. I never do the 1 
an' tell >c what ha* hay!' 

"When I got home to 
my faither was deid and 
—him that went to Giiw 
place. My mother t« 



ii-licd*". 
, ^laiinttal the time 
i-iiTTinec woefully dii- 
uiieiu she could not 
-ri-k ilic comforlablf, 
..ininn who had B 
diurt time agft. 

■ .-icvuiis!" she 'iW. 
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■mitorv, the corner 
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FWAY OUT BACK"inSS 



Description of Salvation 
Work Among the Dwellers in 
fiackblocks of Australia. :: 



By BRIGADIER ARNOTT, Melbourne, for the Canadian "War Cry" 



hi ill. b-ickblocks ol Australia where the blue mini rules the road. 

\,i,| tt-here enailyi»*u» snilTs are given free; 
Where the good old bullock wagon draws its welcome heavy load 

To Liu- homestead on the run at Dungaree. 
Where your next door neighbour's twenty mile* across (he way. 

-\111l where c-vc-rv station youngster rides a hack; 
Fr'nin tUiai I've heard and what I know. I'm half-inclined 10 wty 

Thai there's heaps of work for parsons " 'Way mil hack." 

It's jtiM ;<> ^''- ,|1 for /olks *" kll,nv tt,!lL * tniiii \ } bitndN h»ve hearts. 

\ml dial those hearts are lonely many a lime; 
h's ju-t ;>s well to recognize thai in lluise disiaut |Mirls 

There'- nianv a strong man working in lii< iirune. 
1,' S ,1,,-ie ihe cowbells jingle, and the bush birds sweetly sing. 

i,\. n.viv Lhere's music in ihe Kioek-whip'r; crack; 
It's llwiv <»f you've the sense in- see il( you could Idessiuy hring 

II v -t-ii'liiij- real, live preacherw -'Way mil hack,"' 

A jjuud oM backblnck Wi*>.iciiary calls reg'Inr .nice a year 

T« raiHiT 11 n the suuls uuun the run-, 
We're vi'.iteful for his services, hi.- enuiisel. and his cheer. 

■Iur Jnitehow we backslides when lie has gone. 

u^tLiid folks, the hullockics. the hmiiid'rv ride 



And then he acts as "Gnai-d nf lloiu>;ir" ;u tEii:. "A.rmv U»ee 
Who just says, "Thank you, Joe." with vi«« mid Miiile. 

And so the "Royal procession" made a bee-line in the ri^'lu 
And very soon ihey struck the homestead track. 

There'll be an .Army meeting in the shearing ■dud m-nijrbt, 
Conducted hy ihe Captain " '\\\y nut hack." 



[ot came ()tiicklv Ijaek again \n helfi me n 

F-Tis face was like a puzzle in a book: 
A hftti-r horseman never wan- nor tieiier 

Hut there was something funny in his U 
The "wilil-iins" in the mob were ^riling 1 

And so our stock-wh'iis jionn began In c 
We wantud them all yarded Tor tin- --i-ttii 

l"or tn-night there'll he ;i meeting " 'W'n 

Tin 



iih the 



c sun ™s like a fin.--l.all 


^infciiiK slim 
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c .sheep wer*-- i" l''^ i".^I^l. 
As ivc sliiru'tl inr the In) 
ic caltk- now wiTf y;ink-< 
I strnkpd my C.ihhfiil N\- 
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"Tin- rim-." 
v's mirk- iliim-— 
,1,1 l:r.-t "■ 




Ami fiin.11 tlu- kind .»• preaching '"Wav hacks" need: 
Thcv hki ;i -ir;iight-oiii. honest lalk. and soups of sacred rli; 

And wl Lliev like to know ihe iwirsmiV breetl. . 
He's gm 1-1 jirvacli his senmuis hi- his aeiions, well :t* book: 

Anil ■■■■nk-inne. lit W mi\ hurt 10 <\n his whack : 
Hut ii In hangs ahnut the kitchen, poster itit; ihe euoks. 

He'- i.in'l nmcli use to toilers "'Way mil haek." 



Itled up a quarrel 'nvceu Old It.-ss' ^m| Mr 
And on them prayed a blessing iroin above, 

Thai's twice she's praycrl in thai same housi.\ and >lie'» the • 
She seemed to have a brigFit and cheerful kunck 

Of making people understand the right ihiui; lo be done- 
She's a forlnuc to the hi^h talk ' 'Wav am hack.' 



Oited.-n v.hen Darkv loe ami I w 
Willi' 

1 HIS 



r tile Stock, 



d in Icar 



;"mperaturc rising unieiy-enrlii ; 

iug [irettv seedy— we'd liven up since four o'clock. 
Anil n huiked as if the job would keep us late. 
I vat, Pending nj) ;i "wild-nn," and had got him mi Ihe go. 

WIki: i -aw a horse am! sulkv on the tracks; 
It was ,-. .i.j,i(j for our dip-rails, niid I shouted mil lo Jocr 
"Wh:, '■ ihat hurse and milfcy d<ii» K -'Way out back'?" 

Darke> ."■ ■ ittrned in his saddle, and with evident surprise. 

Saw ., miti- that he'd seen somewhere before ; 
Hi; (|L,i.-:.. reined hi.s filly— peered beneath his hand, ami cries: 

"lt'^ I I ■ A rmi" lassies from the Lmmtcach Corps! 
You ji„: iiiud tile eaUk-, Uillv, while i lake them slip-rails down 

fn: :< .-tan. nllliotigh mv skin is uearlv black; 
That lt 'iiiiiser Annv Captain is the queen of my ntd town. 

And •!■■', alvvavs welcome anvwhere Out hack.'" 



No. 



■ bed like 



that Darkey |oe had something 1 

He hain't time tn tell' me of it then; 
So he I...- tied up his At my until later in the da v. 

And ; -lopeil off to lake them alip-rails down. 
Ivc !,;■;;. .1.,. well-groomed tOwuv ! doH llis tial |ci latlv irieild. 

But Iicm-'s a simple, honest, half-caste black. 
Who lit^ his prcat "sun-downer" like a "Chorlie oi West KiiiV- 

A ku.iji.liiiv-rEder-gcnllcman "Out hack." 

With nt, i)resiiming lihertics, he puts the slip-rail;- i", 
A.-silihig on his filly all the while; 



"Old Mac. the hlncb&iimh, had a bairn. 
_lie fell and hurt his ankle prviiv hml: 
ihe Jiitle youngster couldn't keep' his scaJdiiiji tears in-iite. 

And so hu howled and howled, and Imwlud for dad. 
In 'mergciicy like this, you know, a blackMiiith's tool won't d», 

And dad was fairly flvimmi^ed — gm ;i slun-k; 
He rushed round 10 The Army (Quarters: 'lapi.iin. cimie lite ntiol 

We've got a job un hand wi' oor wee Jock!' 

"Now, tel me ull you. Bitly. -*tu km-iv 'znctly wltai to do, 

She gave a dose of Firsi-;ii(l to ihe boy; 
He went to bed on chicken broth fur hist a day <>v two, 

And then recovered lo Hie old folks' joy. 
The Army lass would visit any family in distress. 

And help provide whai poverty inighi lack; 
The people in the town ami ennnirv loved her. von mav gne-,s. 

That little Army Captain ''Way om back.' 

"When Cobh & Co.'s mail coaches would be leaving for ihe wes 

She'd interview the passengers all 'round; 
And many bought 'Tim War Cry' from ilii* hiss— one of ihe best— 

And sometimes she'd collect a couple of pottnd. 
At one house thev wonld trfn^.rc up 'The War Crv' 1m tue se<>n 

And keep theiu'iii a neat and lidy pack; 
There nevr-r was a visitor more welcome at the door. 

Than the little Army Caplain "Way om back." 

"When that lass was in Cloncurry. where the copper grows below 

The shearers and the miners had a treat; 
They would sit along- th« wooden curb*; like schoolboys („ a row 
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With the Captain in (he middle of the street. 
She'd stir ihem up with music and charm them with her song. 

And sometimes she would make them pipe the eye; 
There's manv a wav-back toiler has been checked when doing wrong 

Bjr the singing n'f the 'Sweet By and Dye: 

"She'd hold her meetings in the street outside the local pub.. 

And cverv man owned up thai she was right; 
Wc couldn^t face the music, for that was just the ruh. 

So often she'd a single-handed fifiht. 
But it we couldu'i say our souls are square and true and clean, 

We'd help in llle collection with our whack: 
And some of us would find ourselves well-nigh without^ a bean. 

When we stood nround the meetings "'Way out back.' 

"The collector for tlie census called at the pnb. one day, 

And started filling up I ho census form; 
Until he put a question in a hesitating way: 

•What religion are you. Mr. Barleycorn?' 
Tin down Salvation Army/ said the vendor of the beer: 

It's the onlv Church thai comes to our front door. 
11 v wile and I, on Sundays, sit on tlie 'randay there. 

And listen to the Captain of the Corps.' 

"But, Billy, there's a something makes me feel a mistily cur 

When 1 look upon that pure and holy lass; 
I ain't a-fil to wipe the boois o' such the iikes o' her— 

I could kick nivsclf for being such an ass, 
Mv dear old mother took to bed just seven years co-day, 

A week before she'd run her eightieth lap; 
■|oc. lad.' she said. Td like to hear The Army Captain pray'.' 
' (It's honest, let mc tell yrr. Bill, old chap.) 



'"ty friend, 



She said she'd come at once, and so she did; 
She spoke so tender on the way — hut I was like j 

I felt that I could howl just like a kid. 
That dear old sainted mother, Bill, was mv one i 

And I was her one harum-scarum child; 
And now that she was dying, and pretty near the ^ 

1 felt so bad because I'd been so wild, 

"When mum caught sight of Captain, she tried t, 

She held her skinny hand out — just like this— 
The Captain, in a jiffy, was kneeling by the bed, 

And imprinted, on that sacred hand, a kiss' 
My heart was burs tin', Billy — I left 'cm in [he ni 

Remorse was like an Inquisition rack; 
I went into the Garden of Cethsenianc and ylnoi 

For there was trouble in our home — 'qui baek.' 



"1 listened in the doorway, Bill, and heard the IV 

I heard her words of comfort and of love; 
Then dear old mother tried to gather up her Mrc 

"I— wonder— if— I'll — meet— my— Joe — above? 
I've — prayed — to — God— to — save — him— Captain- <;nl— I— believ 

I'd — like — io-~scc — him — on — the — narrow— trad. '" 
And there I rushed Into the room and promised mother Bill 

In Heaven she'd meet her Joe from "'Way mil hack* 



i pray, 
i ;ui(l say: 



"Now, e 



vbodv knew the track round to Che Capta 



"It acted just like magic, mate, I stroked 1 U t si|v.-i 

She tridc to speak again— it was my name— 
*Joc, kiss me — Joe,' she faintly said, *j I'll wait for — ;- 

And then she fell asleep — the angels came — 
You've been a bonser cobber, Billy, to half-ca^u i 

We've driven many a mob alone tile track. 
Now I've opened up a stockman's heart, with ;ill j 

But to-night, there'll be a meeting "Way out ha 



Was She Guilty? 



THE STRANGE 
STORY of MXRIE 



O 



F what nationality are you?' 



"I 



Rusi 



The scene was a Canadian court room. 

ud the prisoner, a girl of some seven. 

ecu vcars of age, was on trial for 
bigamy. Her answer to the above question was 
about "to be recorded, when there came 






the court. 



...,,.._.. .. _ _ shaggy. 

unkempt-looking individual in rough working 



clothe 



ak the 



i he io do * 



"Hold!" be cried, "she does 
[mill. She is an Austrian.' 

Who is this man, and what hi 
the ease?'' asked the judge. 

Then the Crown Attorney informed him that 
it was the father of the accused and one of the 
principal witnesses in the case. 

His word was therefore accepted, and the pri- 
soner was entered in the court record as hcing 
of Austrian nationality. 

The trial proceeded, the differeni witnesses 
were examined, and the whole sordid story of 
the girl's offence bid bare. Xo other 
verdict but "guilty" was possible . for, 
according io the letter of thejaw.shc 
was a bigamist, having married a se- 
cond man whilst her first husband was 
still living. 

In summing up, however, the judge 
touched upon the prisoner's extreme 
vouth and inexperience, which had 
made her rather the victim of a 
scheming rascal, than a wilful trans- 
gressor. He was disposed, therefore. 
he said, lo treat the girl very leniently 
and instead of sentencing her to a 
term hi prison, would hand her over 
fnr two years to the care of The Sal- 
vation Army. 

A faint flicker of a Smile came to 
the girl's pale and anxious face as she 
heard the words of tbe judge, and 
then, turning to a woman Salvation 
Armv Officer, who had been by her 
side throughout the trial, she gave 
her a warm kiss and murmured, "Oh, 
I am so clad! — T am so glad!" 

Tenderly the Salvationist linked 
her arm in that of the girl's and led 
her out of the court room. Half an 
hour later the two were seated in the 
little Army Quarters talking over the 
events pf the day and the outcome of 
the trial* There was a shade of an- 
xiety on the girl's face as she said: 

"If you had known that I was an 
Austrian, Captain, I suppose you 
would not have helped mc?" 



"Whv not, dearie?" asked the astonished 
Captain, "whatever put .hut idea into vour head. 
Marie?" 

"Are not the Austriaus at war with your 
people?" queried Marie. 

"Yes. but that makes no difference to ;i Salva- 
tionist." replied the Captain. "The Army stands 
for helping all who are in need of a friend, nn 
matter what their nationality, or colour, or creed. 
So don't be afraid lhat I'll turn against yon, 
Marie, because yOu happened io he born in 
Austria. I'll help you all I can so long as you 
need help, and I'll do it because 1 love you— 
hecause the love of Jesus in my own heart makes 



for 



i fact, it 



ilu- 



ward wt look 



"What can I da 

"It would bring 

Marie," continued 

accepting Jesus as 

■iving 



.rtificial ba 



i the 



orld. 



attci 



; men may set up to cause 
division and strife on earth." 

At these words a flush of joy overspread 
Marie's face. "Oh, you make mc feel happy — 
so happy!" she said. "You make mc love you 
very much — and the dear Salvation Army, too. 
Oh. how good you all are to mc. I can never 



Tears filled th 
"Some day. pcrhai;, 
more clearly, I will scr 
be good, for He make:- 

The Captain did nm [ 
just then, but wisclv ti- 
ring the mm! 



k-1 the girl 
lie ^i-lmU'si happiness, 
t'.-ijiciiu. "'lo see you 
.nm perianal .Saviour 
ilorr day by day." 



ni 



i Mar 



the Saviour's feet in 

How Ihe Captain 

her sad history is a 

Sunday iifleriinou sh 



girl", i-u; a? 'she l 

n I it'll I ice my way 
vinir Jesus, He rami 

.> ihe gir] any fuTlhtr 
in- io make her own 
tcv iliiit ihe Spirit was 
ml would lead her 1o 



iri Marie aud learnt 

rating story. 



Ore 




poor Marie, 
soued [lie i! 
pining disco 
Goings 



.. ..ing the local jail 
and pray in ihe pri- 
'inimi was drawn w 
hail just Lccn inipri- 
i-iore, and who M* 
U'lv on her iron cot. 
i tlie Captain slipped 

,„ a I1Iimi ... r ^houlilcri and faiH 

sympathetica"*-. "I'oor child!" Thr 
effect of thi> l-.u. ^t wasihilUrine 
broke down and "icd bitterly for a 
long while. . . ., .,, 

The Captain .p-.kc to the Jail Ma- 
tron ahont.h^irl. and was*) ouK h 
touched bv w!u.i she licarJ «nem- 
iug her that ,!«■ nffcrcd lo do any 
■Hue- to hell> her. On the following 
div «hc v a callrrl l»* 'Phone to * 
Cirl Rous,-, -here the pnl« ■-; 
speetor asked her if she : would Igfcj 
take lo lake mrc of Mane uflhl J* 
».-»* Killr.1 he. T-r trial. . 

.. R | I0U | thai B&I* 
r.,m the jail, wi'h ,tJ 

■ Tmr Captain- H w* 
,.. hcr case dine «P 
,l, ir i, 10 that *inw she 
.■cinvbiced the &£ 
,. much more »Inj 

inlhc Captain. ihJJ; 
' ,. a y in shaping" 



Thus it ™ 

unwholesome 
live with Th«- 



had complet 
tain that t sht 
against iJum 
spoken for h 
fore, went : 



decision of IK- judge. ld t0< he 

This is Mnr ; <'?'>'• as £ Isbc 
Captain: Wi-ii qtine ^ n ' an l 
was broiiKl.t '-: Canada by htrP 
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n K \vh" settled on a homestead near a. small 
e «irfp town Her father was a lazy, drunken 
man ivh" did as little as he possibly could aud 
made h' 11,y li ' e miserable by his violent and 
iiLieovc-iidile ntithrcaks of temper. The mother 
was the real support of the family, and she 
worked ilic farm just like any man, ploughing 
the field*, sowing and reaping the crops, and cut- 
ting dnwn irces for firewood. 

Her In r.l and master, Instead of feeling grate- 
ful for iKing supported in idleness by his indus- 
trious spouse, rewarded her with beatings. On 
one uccri?ii>ii, when the family washing --as be- 
ing doiii.. lie had a particularly ugly spell on, 
and seizing the wash tub, he hurled it. clothes, 
suds and :dl. into the cellar! Then he chased his 
ivifc'am! children into the woods, and they did] 
not dar i' ro return for several days. Incidents 
like Hic-c were of frequent occurrence, so it may 
he imagined that home life was not very happy 
for pom lOaric. She and her brothers and sis- 
ters wi-n .illnwed to grow up in complete ignor- 
ance of ihe arts of reading and writing; no 
thought ;ls to their future happiness or useful- 
ness enuring into the minds of their parents. 
Tlie father did not care, and the poor mother 
was l*w overburdened with work io pay any 
attention tn 'he children's schooling. 

At Ihe a|»e of twelve and a half Marie war 
km to .i neighbouring city lo earn her own liv- 
ing and ;d*n can tribute to the support of the 
familv which was increasing at a rapid rate. 

Her first situation brought her io five dollars 
a mouth, and for this pitiful amount she slaved 
wrivaiid Me. being ill-trealcd into the bargain. 
When shr got more accustomed to the city aud 
began m L-oiilrast lier lot with that of Other girls 
she iiu-i with, she awoke lo the fact that jdic 
ivis a verv ill-paid worker. So she left her job 
and slariril nut in search of another. A restaur- 
nnl-kcepi-r offered her work at wages which 
seemed satisfactory to hcr. and so she became a 
waitress. 

She g»l along very well till .she was fifteen 
years of ,-,((e, and then a man crossed hcr path. 
He was ,-!U uilv-iongued, good-looking sort of a 
rarca l_ ; , KiWlc by nationality—and the first 
time he came into the restaurant for a meal he 
tipped Marie a ten-dollar bill. She ihonghi he 
must be a very rich gentleman, and was flattered 
by tli is signal mark of his favour. 

Next day lie came again, and, after chatting 
pleasantly to her for a while, asked if she would 
like lo g<« io a picture show with him. She 
readily agreed, and spent a very pleasant evening 
in hi*" cumpany. The way being now prepared 
for the linnl act, the Greek acted promptly. Next 
evening In' invited Marie to j;o for a walk wiih 
him. and startled the girl by .suggesting that ihey 
shonltl gei married right away. 

Now. it had been instilled into Marie's mind 
by her iimthcr that a girl's chief nhject in life 
should In- m net married; and that if this event 
did not i;ikr place when she was fifteen or there- 
abouts. Iirr chances would become less and less. 
Rapidly . :u> reflected on all thit. aud. thinking 
lhat the man who had offered to marry her wast 




"Hold!— She does not speak th* truth. She is an Austrian!" 



quite rich, aud moreover had proved .in agree- 
able companion so far, she agreed tn his pro- 
posal. So they went tn a minister's house and 
were duly made man and wife according to law. 

[f she had thought lhat her future was uow 
assured, aud Lhat she would live happv ever 
after, she was soon rudely disillusioned." The 
scoundrel who had trapped her into marriage 
with him forced her to lite a life of *h.-4nie. tak- 
ing for his own use pari of the niouev she earned 
this way. 

For half a year she endured this life, and i hen 
her husband, being tired of her. practically kicked 
her out. saying that he had only married her for 
six months, aud that now she' was free. Being 
entirely ignorant of law. Marie believed him and 
returned to her country home, thinking that she 
was quite at libcrtv to make a second match if 
she so desired. 

Now, on a neighbouring farm lived a ynung 
Scotchman, who became enamoured of Marie, 
and in due time proposed marriage to her 

Miirw's parents thought the maich a very good 
one. and urged the cirl tn accept tlie young 
farmer, not helteving hcr story of a former mar- 
riage. Marie, on her part, quite believed thai 
she was free to contract a second alliance. Sn 
the wedding took nlacc, and amid the congratu- 
lations of hcr friends and relatives, the girl 
settled down to her new life. The few months 
she spent with biishand No. 2 nroved ihe most 
happv ones of hcr life sn fcir. He was a worthy 
voung Win*, and loved her smccrclv. and she 
also loved him. and made nn her minrl (o do her 
best to make him happy. 



Then, one faial day the blow fell which >hat- 
lered her short-lived dreitni ni dmiiotic blis.. Ii 
came in the shape of a Mmmicfl Policeman 
hearing a summons fnr her to appear in emin. 
Her first husband, it appears, hearing ni her 
marriage to ihe young farmer, had laid a chargi- 
against her, which h-d to her arrest ami trial on 
a charge of bigamy. 

The result we have already outlined in the first 
part of this story. Hut the end is nut yei. Ai ;i 
puhlic Salvation meeting conducted bv" Com mis- 
sioncr and Mrs. Sowtoii," Marie went am tt» ibc 
Penitent Form in fulfilment of hcr promise m 
the Captain that she would at some time seek 
the Saviour. She is making jrnntl progress in 
her Christian experience, .and ihe Captain be- 
lieves she will develop {mo a good. Godly 
woman. Often she has gone iiun her room just 
previous io retiring in find Marie nn hcr knees 
praying carocSlly 10 God lor help and Strength. 
Since being under ihe Captains care she has 
learned to read and write, ami is very eager to 
acquire knowledge in order tn make up for her 
earlv disadvantage^. 

Now. this is the sinrv of Moric and «f 1m «■ 
The Salvation Army helped hcr. Was she 
guilty? Wc leave it to the judgment of nur read- 
ers. Whatever individual opinions may he. how- 
ever, it is certain chat the forgiveness of nur 
Lord for all the mistakes ami follies of the past 
has been nought and found hv [hi* mi Fortunate 
girl. By the hlessing of God" she may yet live 
an honoured and useful life, and he the instru- 
ment in His hands of leading manv into thr 
Light! 



CT=r: 
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A DECEIVED WIFE 



But Her Guilty Hubby Was Found Out, aud 
Had to Pay Up. 



This 



diligcm 



he grev. 
Officer i 
gone A!- 



itboiit b< 
would ! 

. Susn.- 



■ii find my husband,? 
■f a fine-looking young woman at The 
■ piiry Bureau in London. Eug.. some 
All "the information she could give as 
NTcnhoiits was that he had gone to 
i' 'ping to better his position, and after 
'■id for her. She had received «me or 
r- from him. and then he had ceased 
. : 1 1 f feared something had happened t" 
;> had determined to seek the aid of 
' : <ui Army in finding out. 
■-v dulv came into the hands of our 
i'i|iiiry Officer, who, by dint of much 
quiry, managed to locate the man. He 
■■)od*position., he found, wiih excellent 
of advancement, 
■.ileal why he did not write to his wife 
confused, and tried to put The Army 
'••' liy .saying that the letters must have 
>y. Gaining more assurance he Sflid 
iilil surely write again by the very next 
fiiat uohody need trottnlc themseh't's 
relations with his wife ativ more. ;is it 
■•!! right. 

iitg lhat everything was not all right. 
■He Officer made further investigations. 
I'.cred that the man was living with a 
n lin had accompanied him from Ftig-: 
"fficer saw the man again, pointed 



out the sinfulness of his mode nf life, and en- 
larged on the hcartlcssncss of his conduct in 
thus deceiving a faithful and loving wife. But 
the man showed no signs of repentance or sor- 
row for his conduct: in fact, he laughed in the 
Officer's face and told htm he was going to do 
ittst as he liked, ami lhat he had better noi inter- 
fere with him. 

Now, when persuasion fails to move men to do 
right by tho.se they have wronged, we believe 
that sterner methods should lie employed. Sn 
the guilty pair were haled to the Police Court. 
where the magistrate ordered the man to pay a 
monthly allowance to his wife or Lake the con- 
seauenccs. The man decided to pay up. and that 
is just about as far as The Army can tro in the 
case. Wc could wish the story had a Inciter 
ending, but h hasn'i; and we are dealinc with 
facts, not fiction. The niilv cure for such men 
is a change of heart. mIiicIi is possible rhrmich 
the power of God. 



—. — 7~~. — 7~r. — ~ _ . _ / , 3?^i 

niul bar was the proprietor's farewell n*c**age. 
It was to the effect that he had determined to 
lead a decent life, to cam his Uviug honestly, and 
no longer to he associated with disreputable men 
ami women and living off their earnings. The 
message added: "It takes a mother cweutv years 
in make a matt of her sou. It lakes another 
woman twenty minuter to make a fool of him." 
The police found the resort-keeper's home also 
hoarded up. He bad removed the contents and 
vanished with his wife and children, leaving be- 
hind him no word other than comment on the 
sinful follv of men and women, which proved 
intolerable even io him who profiled hv il. 



JESUS AND HIS MOTHER 



l Continued I 



i HagL- 10) 



A SEHMON BY A SINNER 
He Couldn't Stand the M'e Any Longer 

The other dav the police of NVw Orleans 
found the doors'aud windows of the mn*i "oiu- 
rious resort in the city hoarded up. Hocommg 
alarmed, ther broke ill and found every bottle 
in the saloon in a heap on ' !| c Hour, the con- 
tend having heeu emptier!. Chalked on the mirror 



the passion of her enthusiasm. 'Cling not u. 
Me!' He exclaimed, 'for not yet have 1 ascended 
lo the Father: but gn io mv brethren, and Miy 
io them. '"I am ascending rn Mv Father and vnnr 
Tather, and my God and your God."'" Awestruck. 
she hastened to ohev. She repeated to iheiu 
that solemn message— and through a?| fnturv 
ages has thrilled that first utterance, which mad<- 
on the mtnds of those who heard it so indclihlr 
nti impression. "1 have seen the Lord!"" 

Reader! resolve during this 
Christ's great victorv that von. I" 
Lord. 
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M Maltese Romance ° u * 



SERIAL 




in the centre, surely, he cuukl 
uni lie mistaken about lh;ik it 
w:i* Uii' old Guile m" Si. 
Angelo; that dark mints on 
the skyline, which secnleil 
built oit the edjje of a |.reci- 
]>iee?— why, ycs h it was the 
Karraccii Gardens ; thai liuue. 
square structure livar hv. sur- 
uiounied bv n tall IUriiuUj, it 
must l»e the Aulurgc de Cas- 



A Stirring Story of 
Military Life and a 
:: Soul's Salvation ;: 



"He noticed thai they were carrying a human body" 



Hmwn. itn Arni'ri«iii — i;olli uf whom art- buti- 
1 HrltMi jtrlilleiT battery tloned nt Mnltu. 
mi) <-li;i)iU'i .Jrm'rllM-ji a caiiiivitl «i VuIIl-uh. 
lal of the Wand, at u-hfcfa Cwrfa- antf Jw 
fsti'i! sficrt.Ttnrs. nri th^Er way home to bur- 
nt riiirht (hoy heard ri cry of alnnn iinri air 
.lliiilv.-ie Wuliiiln Hlruppllns in the arms of a 



1 i» tin- (inueiittT or 11 

se himself kiiovro. but r 
.«1(» Joe to K o with him 



IJtroinhii; frujui 
L one niclu In ;i 
v are wnn-nred to 



11] th- Hi*. 
nllL-L'tn^xamf Jm™"! 

B< j.T<JJM:ft llU llttj'lo 
,1-r ilc-cribts !■!» furl 



tmca* catisf-il 

iunJs]i incut di 
as po-HHSblt 



UlAI'TKK XVII. 



LIKE A HUNTED ANIMAL 

— 1M.\N T K Gorf J'i» out of thai iilacif." 

s-LiJ Gi-nriif to himscli, as lu- glanced 

back ;ti the hole in Ihc carlh Ihrouph 

. wlu'rli he had cmcrgird from the 

labyriiilh i>/ tunnels below. "X.iw. ihc 



mi ml him wasdcisolaiir 
irkly |>c:.r hu-dic.-. hcin 



lolhing l>ut rock* 
iwb.c. WalkiiiK 
ii.r..~;iril rt mile he ascended a slfehi eminence 
mid fnnii here K-ized in wnn<lcr at the licnuiiful 
prinorrum -^rcad uui before him. 

1'ri.iii all- side,, of :, most lovely sheet uf w;iter 
rrt.se buildm;** <\i :> iwnt {a\ttat\ic *h-Aj>t. Tlnsrv 
were linift «iMl.^. i 1 11 111 1; 11 si- forlificJitiuns. [icr 
ii|>aii lier of ll;L('ifj|Ji)cfl <lwelIiiiR-lioust-;. with 
spires, domes, mid turrets galore, all secminplv 
jumbled lo^eilier in inexiriealile confusion. Ship's 
of all descriiitinns Uv m anchor in ihc harbour, 
iheir tall mnws rUiiig like a inre-i nf tree... 
Rallied in (he r^ft. dTlilnent moonlight the wluile 
seene was i.isciii.i.intr; ii seemed u\ fim W :^ if 
he was looking mi some enchanted citv, such *s 
he had read about in ihe Arabian Xiehts. mid 
he would not have hecn gtvailv *urnriwd if ihc 
whole had suddenly vanished like a mirapre in 
the desert. 

But it was rcai enough, and aiicr fjazinR en- 
iranccd for a while Gcoree hepan to pick out 
some of the places lie knew. That inassivf | r i1c 





r him th:i 














he rccng 


lized the v 




■of Panln. 




,r cnimiiB 


pi 


]p reuirn- 


inc frnm iheir uc 






(tjicratio 


ip. HaiiK 


ero 


n> in ihe 


<"ttrcmc 


us the 






dcor(,'i' < 


oiilrt 1101 r 


■sis 


1 hai-ini; :, 


i»een ;it 


lln-in. lie 


iif 


need thai 


tlKV W 




U 


;i liuinnn 


linilv, ai 


(1 were ii 


I' 


eN' 1i;l.ii-. 


Could i 


he lii' el 


mi 


1..L? — he 


Willi (Itn. 


i. Hi- v 


*i 


.1 lIlHl Ii. 


hid his t 


.-irhine.imlhn 


vonrt Willi 


liim ; lit. 


M cive it 


to 


lllal RHiiK 



Ihen 



■ hiiil I 



elf in an imnolcm slialtinc nf 
Ihe n»t. TIkt he liressej on 
with all speed towards the hills. 

AvoiiliiiE the towns and vil- 
lages, George struek slraipht 
across country — a route which 
involved many climhs over the 
stone walls surroundiiiK the "The prieflt 




I engaged in conversation . 



., ihe ihopk«I*'" 
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WIN NIPEG rtEN'S SOCIAL W ORK 

A Review of the Splendid Work Being Accomplished 
:: ;: Under the Direction of MAJOR SIMS :: :: 



ial \V 



a hall years ajrii Major (then 
in) Sims was transferred (roni 
here he was ongniretl in Hen's 
It. (o WinililicB, to asuinie the 
responsihility for the Mens Social 
that citv. The Major hail lieen 
Ihc Industrial side nf Ihe Work in 
■ lie "powers that he" were confident 
I plenty of scope for his orcanizhiE 
is direction in "The Gateway nf ilie 
I." Those who preceded him harl 
I, had I 



all < 



Lil credit. 
ir toot clu 



"ihc Willi nf 
The Mi 



1 Inn he 



rial Store, two cmplrivecf. 
:,,nic one has said thai the 
ui.ilil not lie despised. 'I'll 
1 the dcvelnpinenl of ihe 51 
1»-'B durinr; the past 



id ihe Ma 



llispolic 
In mm a,:, appliraiu tor assistance awn 
liiiliislrial DepartmeiU enabled him In 
Ihe niil.iruiiiale willi a new "ri E .nil" a 
irliiiR. fu 



for ihr 



iclhine 
,cil i r 



for the 



,'illii 



Ihe pr 
rliclei 



eds of ihe 



- tin 
lie of . 
.ell.i. Ilin 



f tli.lll- 



11I olliei 

poor, would prefer lo pay a normal sum for whal 
Ihcy required, limn receive charily, overhead r\-- 
licn'scs irere met and relief civen to the needy 

Th e;ener:il puhlic. civic and police officials he- 
Eiin in realize more than ever thai this phase of 
The Army's work was of real value 10 the eom- 
mum'tv, for it assisted them to solve in a practi- 
cal manner Ilie different social problems wilh 
which lliey were confronted from lime lo lime. 

Shortly afler Major Sims was appointed, two 
pressinj; nerds licfran 111 make Ihemselees fell : 
lack of space Tor necessary workshops and lodj;- 
inp; accommodation for Ihe men whom the Major 
look "under Ids whip." whether Police Conrl 
cases handed over lo him to deal with or llie 
m«a ivlm applied for help. Careful consideration 
ivas ffivcu lo Ihc question, and it was decided 
lhata Facmry he purchased on Fountain Streel. 
After snme interior alterations had heeu made, 
the need was met for the time hcinc;. Tleller 
workshops and a dormitory Tor the men were 
provided, one hundred cords of wood were also 
purchased. Ihe cuttinc of which supplied work 
for [he unemployed, nf whom there were a lartre 
niimhcr in the city at that time. 



The work eontinued lo develop, parlicul 
llielniiuslrial section. Another store was rci 
la the meanwhile two splendid store sites 1 
secured au.l paid lor, on which it is hoped si 
irill he crerled in Ihe immediate f re. 

I-ller. ih„ 



chased. 



|>! adjoining the factory was imr- 
larrje liriek warehouse was huill 
mtreon. This purchase also included a house 
aadlot. wh:-l] provided accommodatioii for Ihe 
Maior's as^i vnil, \Vith this increased space the 
SlafT were i-.-. tier aide In cope wilh the work. 
Since hr ! »,k up his duties at Winniueei ihe 
Majnr has !>vavs felt thai in a citv of its si,,.. 
The Army '.n„l,l have a huildiiiR that wniilil he 
a credit le i|. n work of his department, al... of 
IhtOrcani Inn. Commissioner Snwton heeaine 
cormnern • ' ihis also, and decided that as snon 
a« fiossiM,- ■, effort would he made to lirhns 
Ihts ahout 

A lillle m -,. ih»„ nine months aero i.lans were 
Hid for |L prnpnsed buildine to hecon.e no 
eslahhshed -,rl. tl was decided to remove the 
assistant house flhis is „„„■ ihe Officers' Duar- 
trrs M \y, „!,„.,, VIIr y alK , |llli]f| jn „„.„.;„„ 

lothecxi.il- , unrehotisc the latter 10 he lirick- 

venrereil . ■!,.- T,,.^,-:-, 1. . ? ,.r 

Ihe whol. 
Inslitutin 
lo Ihe cil. 

There i. ■ leepinE aceoinmndiltioi, f„ r |., r iv 
"tn, mchit;-; Iwcnty-sevcn sinirle rooms (Ssl21. 
nicely ntte.i , p , v ; c h c | o1 „ cs e]osc i. ctp . n,-. 
°"'l*i. B „ li_-l„,,| bv deciri,!,,. „,.„,„, nv slrrlm . 




also ei|iiiinieil wilh sh 
-onveiiience. There are : 
■11 ihe from, and a mecl 



I,:, ill.. 



siaiT.' One nioloi- inick u.id'l 
sliiullv employed. 

Snei.-lv. which al ihe 
an appeal lo the citizc 



me hundre.l m-.iple. 
■use. work-simp, and 
he basement. Willi. 
porury help. 



ploy 



ihe 



lllal 1 In- lied l'r 



ell ihe fund of this worlliv 



Depar 
'phoiie has I...11 
appnillled lo In, 



■iled eloih. 
■Inch is in 
ii'lyl have 



liler Ihc Major's direeli. 



Wii 



upi'K > 



nds will he clad t 
|-.n,p,iry Depar,,, 
In l.iL-aliuc no le 
"inissinii relativi 



I ha 1 



friends." An example or 
would mil be mil of place here. A mililarv man 
called and informer) Ihe Major lllal he urn's vere 
'auchter whom he had mil 



sill 



nib- 



vcars or more had elapsed and in ihe ineaiilim 
he had travelled ill llianv pans of Ihe world. II 
had heard lllal his daurjliter came 10 Canad: 
some years afo, and had the idea she was ii 
Winnipeg wilh some one who knew her whei 
In Ihe Old Laud. Will,!,, three hours the Lji 
was located al a telephone fxchaiic,c where sh- 
was employed. Iloili falher and ihiiiBluer. al 
Ihmilth Lhev would mil have known line amilhe 
lisicl lhev lilel on llle slreel. were delicbled 11 
heine; re-uuiled. The jjirl's idenlilv was esiah 
lishrd without Hie shadow of a doubt. 



An aped couple residinj: in Kncland rei|uesieil 
lllal inquiries he made regardine; iheir son. who 
hud emigrated to Canada. They had mil heard 
from him for leu vcars. AsccrlaioiiiE from Iheui 
Ilie place where he was heard from last, ihe thief 
"f T'olice al Ihe lown was coinniunicaled wilh. 
id he wrote to snv lllal Ihe mail hail left for 



YVi 



five 



nl rhii 



lie 



Further inquiries hrnuirhi 10 
liirhl Ihe fan ilirtl ilie man was in 1I1.. I.al.ii nl 
freniienliiie; a cerlain lodj;iiiK-hiiuse. Invvsliea- 
linns failed In locale him, however; Inn one day 
llle Majnr saw a vacrant nil llle slreel uiekillK IIP 
cigar ends, and lie became possessed wilh llle 
recline: llial he shriiid slo]i and speak 10 him. 
for he fell Ibis man was Ihe one he was seeking. 



10 cover Ins passage in Fugland e 
Ihe man eventuall; sailed, and 
re-uniied uiiFt his parents, 

Meulion was made of ihe faci tl 
nttcnlicui »■„ given 10 ihe I'olice 
au'iiill firsl olfendei 



Dllic 



iildeil 
by ihe Mil 



Th 



whose downfall had been strong dri 
l.rooghi before Sir Hugh McDonald 11 
I ohce MnKistrale). The Arnn Oflicer 



el.ulivs were in such'ii c 
!•• he liiirni. and he was | 
Iroinihe hulHsirinl Ilepa 



.1 a I11I1. 
sin. Ili- 
llww had 



' Inn 



head 



the land. 



A sil 



I'.iuud 
. well. 



; ir llllc-h McDonald did 1 
ious to his depanurc for llle farm. Ihere was 

uch a Iraiisformatiou in the man's c lilion and 

rencrnl appearance. 

The laci lhal f'rohihiliou has cinne int.. vlTeei 
nis. we are glad 10 say. greatly reduced Ihe iinlll- 
ler of pieliy offenders 10 he hrouglii up for iria! 
11 the City Police Court. Ileforc the Act was 
■asseil. fully one hundred cases were handed 
"■it n> The Army within ahntil luelve inonihs. 

The Major, nr bis represelllaliye. has free 



rial jail. 



Id Ihe pel 



tells. 



lilted 



\ cry ofien. al ihe request of :i 
in l.uieh with the man's win. 
i|iu'le frequently is able 1.1 



Rcc, 



The 



riny Offieer Il1.1t he hail received word fr 
s wife lhal she and her link- ones were sia 
g awav al their home, a log cabin in 
mils, where he had lefl then when comiiiil 
his term in the jail. The family were fun 
1 investigation, i„ | lc j„ a lamjulahle eon 
111. Food and clothing ,„,„. supplied them, 
e meanwhile the Major petitioned ihe Milt 
r of Justice that the man he released on pan 



llleil, 



id he 



able 



meet his wife and fami. 

Winnipeg, In which cilv *lhcv came nnder the 
escorl of an Army Olhc'cr. 

Ill Ihe Stnney Mountain Penilenliarv mis an 
old man nf sevenlv years fa Scandinavian bv 
hirthl. who was undergoing a sentence nf leii 
vcars for a certain crime. He was failing in 
heallh and rapidly losing his sight. The Major 
-enl in a petition on his behalf, reqiicsriiig the 
Minister lo take into consideration his piuor 
health and advanced age. Those in authorilv 
agrecd lo his releasing Ihe man on die under- 
standing lhal The Army would underlain' lo 
send him hack In bis native land. His relations 
were communicated with, and they expressed 
their willingness In receive him. "The Army 
made arrangements for his passage 



alleutir 



1 giv 



Off 



him off .11 Winnipeg, met him al Montreal, 
Liverpool, London, anil Stockholm fSwedenl. 
The meeting with his aged mniher. who was 
niiiet. years' old. was verv palhetic. Many 
loners full of exnrcssinns of gratitude for what 
The Armv did in this instance have been rc- 
eeieed both from the man himself and also from 
hi., rclaiives. 

The Mainr. and those who assist liim. are 
given many opportunities while performing Iheir 



Whom lhev have received the Spirii whicl 
is Iheili 10 lily themselves 0111 In do al 
jiower to raise the fallen and nssisi iht 
Manv instances could be given where 
■hum thev have materially assisted hare 
"dejlh unto life" through their Ic'li 
nd Ihe manifeslaliou of Iheir praelkid 



islra 



led ft 
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The Praying League. 

PRAYER — That this poor, war-ro cited, sin- 
scarrcd, suffering, broken-hearted, tempest- 
tossed world may be guided by the Holy Spirit 
to a fuller knowledge of the true meaning of the 
Cross and the Resurrection. 

Bible Readings: His Death and Resurrection, 

Burial and Ascension 
SL'XDAY— Matthew 16:21-23: 17:23; 20:17. 
.MONDAY— Matthew 20:18.19; 26:1, 2. 32. 
TUESDAY— Mark 8:31-33; 9:31; 14:28. 
WEDNESDAY— Luke 9:22: lohn 2:19-22. 
THURSDAY— lohn 21:32-34: Matt. 12:39. 40, 
FRIDAY— lohn 12:7: Lulu 17;22; John 1:51; 
16:16; [33; 16:10. 

SATl'RDAY-loIiii 7:33. 34: 3:21; 12:8; 13: 



WOMAN'S PART IN THE RESURRECTION 

By Mrs. Blanche Johnston 

How calm and beautiful the morn 

That gilds the sacred iomb. 
Where oucc the Crucified was home. 

And vailed in midnight gloom! 
Oh ! ween no more the Saviour slain: 
The Lord is risen— He lives again.' 

Ye mourning saint*' dry every tear 

For your departed Lord; 
"Behold the place— He is not here": 

The tomh i* all unbarred. 
The gates of death were closed in vain; 
The Lord is risen— He lives again, 

"Chrisi, being raised from the dead, dicth no 
more: death hath no more dominion over Him. 
l : or in ihat He died. He died unto sin once : hut 
in ihat He livcth. He liveth unto God. Likc- 
ivi, r reckuii vi- also yourselves to be dead indeed 
unto sin. hut alive nnlo God. through Jesus 
Chrisi our Lord.'* 

"Wherehv the Dayspring from on high hath 
vi-itctl u-*. in give light unto them that sit in 
tlarkncfs." 

An eminent lady writer has said: '"There is 
something woudcrfully poetic in the simple his- 
Inrv criven hv the different evangelists of the 
Resurrection "of our Lord. It is like a calm, 
rcrene. dewy morning, after a night of thunder 
and tempest. . . . Devoted women, in who's? 
hearts love outlived both faith and hope, rose 
while it was yet dark, and *ct out with their 
spices and *'cr fumes lo go and pay their last 
tribute of affection and reverence lo the dead. 

"They were under fear of persecution and 
death: "they knew the crave was sealed and 
watched by those who had slain their Lord, but 
•■I ill ihcy determined, to go. There was the 
iuccinsideratc hardihood of love in their under- 
taking, and the artless helplessness of their in- 
qniry. 'Who will roll away the stone from the 
door?' showa the desperation of their enterprise. 
Yet they could not hut believe that by prayers or 
tears or offered payments — in some ivay — that 
stone should be rolled away. 

''Arrived on the spot, they saw thai the scpul- 
cher was open aud empty, and Mary of Bethany, 
with the earnestness which marks her character, 
ran hack to the house of John, where were the 
Mother of Jesus, and Peter, and astonished them 
with the tidings: They have taken away the 
Lord out of the sepuicher, and we know not 
where they have laid Him!' 

"Mary lingered weeping by the empty tomb — 
tTpc of'too manv of us. who forget that our be- 
loved ones have" arisen. Through her tears she 
sec.* the pitying angels, who ask her a* they 
might often ask uS. 'Why wccpcSt thou?' She 
tells her sorrowful story— they have taken away 
her Lord and she knows not where they have 
laid Him; and yet at this moment Jesus is stand- 
ing by her. and One word from Hi? vnicc 
changes all," 

We know the aeqncl to the wonderful narra- 
tive. Mary, who had sat at His feet, as student' 
worshipper and weening mourner; Mar;' who. in 
her gratitude for Hi& healing her of the evil 
spirits and restoring her brother to life, had 
poured out the fragrant ointment upon her 
Lord, was found ready, waiting; and so was 
entrusted with the nfsi Gunpei mc»ag«. 

The Resurrection being the foundation of the 
Christian faith and assurance. Mary was hon- 
oured above all others in hemp commissioned 
— ordained, surely — by the Master to proclaim 
the marvellous truth that Redemption's plan was 
complete; that He, the Crutincd Christ, was be- 
fore them: the risen Lnrd, triumphant over 



death and the grave! So i 
into her Ingli tailing As c 



1 ;26-27, that ". , . God said, let us make man m 
our own image, after our likeness, and let them 
have dominion over the fish of the sea, and over 
ihe fowl of the air. and over the cattle, and over 
all the earth, and over every Creeping thing that 
creepelh upon the earth. So God created man 
in His own image, in the image of God created 
He them !" Equal in heauty, equal in authority \ 
Fresh from the hand of the Creator, Herein is 
the fundamental cause of woman's desire, for 
the tendrils of its roots strike back in history 
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:ason. 



nly in more recent decades have 
women in large numbers awakened to realize 
their true birthright in Christ's redemptive work 
through His birth, life, death, resurrection, and 
ascension. The curse which came through the 
fall of man and woman— and they always rise 
and fall together! — Genesis 3:16, "Unto the wo- 
man He said: I Will greatly multiply thy sorrow. 
, , . And thy desire shall be to thy husband, and 
he shall rule over thee"— was removed through 
the work of the Saviour— Gal. 3:28, "There is 
neither Jew nor Greek, there is neither hond nor 
free, there is neither male nor female: for ye arc 
all one in Christ Jesus. 1 ' 

That is our hope. We arc of ihose who see 
something of the fruits of stn, and to whom il is 
no matter for the chastened lights of the literary 
drawing-room. We know — sonic of Us — how 
deep the roots of pollntion can strike into human 
character by our own scorched aud blistered his- 
tories; and we know by our observation into 
what deeps of black defilement men can plunge. 
The charnel houses of iniquity must ever be the 
workshops of the Salvationist. There we see of 
ihe havoc, the cruelty, the debauchment, tltc 
paralysis, the leprosy, ihe infernal fascination of 
sin. And we know there is only one hopi — I lie 
Lamb that was slain, and rose again from ihe 
dead, and ever liveth for our Salvation. 



A MALTESE ROMANCE 



(Con if lined from Page 20> 
after all. you won't regret that 1 gave seven 
years nf my life to tltc .service of my country lor 
the honour of the old flag." he had said ; au'd he 
thoroughly mean it — then! 

"Well, this is a queer way to he upholding the 
honour of the old flag." he mused as he tramped 
along the road. "What would the old dad think 
of me now, 1 wonder? Egad, I've a good mind 
to turn ronnd and go straight back to barracks. 
Why, even Camilla gave me to understand tluil 
she hadn't much use for a deserter. Great Scott! 
how ashamed I felt last night when she .said it 
was a disgrace for a soldier to desert the flag he 
had vowed tu defend. If it hadn't Wen f«r Joe 
I'd have gen*.* right hack to camp." 

Then his thoughts turned to Corporal Smith 
and his hear* hardened. 

"No!" he eaid, with fierce resolve. "I won't go 
back, I'll never give that ahumitiiihlc imitation 
of a soldier the satisfaction of gloating over me. 
I'll go through with this adventure now I've 
started. I'll get back to England somehow or 
other, and cnlisi under some other name in one 
of the recjrtl nts bound for the front in South 
Africa. They're wanting lots of men now this 
war is on. and I'll stand a ehanec of doing some- 
thing worth while out there. There's no oppor- 
tunity for me here I can sec: nothing hut dull 
old garrison duty and standing a lot of bullying 
From ignorant and spiteful uou-coms. LiTc's 
hardly worth living under snch conditions — I 
want action and adventure, war and glory, and a 
chance to show what's in me. and I'm going to 



hav 



it." 



And he pressed on towards the hills with re- 
newed vigour. Presently he came to a village. 
The people were astir by this lime, and as George 
passed down the street, many curious looks were 
directed towards him. George, however, was 
conscious of hut one thing — he was growing very 
hungry. He also knew that he would have to 
lay in a stock of provisions tn take with him into 
the hills, which were now only a very short 
distance away. 

Going into the village grog shop, which was 

bread and olives, speaking in Maltese — a smat- 
tering of which he had managed to acquire under 
Camilla's tuition. 

The proprietor of the shop was very polite and 
very talkative. He tried in vain, however, to get 
George to tell who he was, and what was his 
business, and where he was bound for. Oil these 
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William Booth, Founder. 



Canada East Headquarters: 
James and Albeit Streets, Toronto, 



l Year No 29, " Bramwell Booth, General. 
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FOB THE SAKE OF THK BOYS AT TH K FRONT 

as incident in the recent Street Collection in Toronto for the Rest Hob. Ufa. ConurJaaioner Kcbarde ...J«»£ 
ner aBd is just being relieved ny Mrs. Colonel McMillan. A little girl ia nappel in the act of putBngj^eSra 
stsWssaMsa totheFuiKlat the end of the day. - .- (See also page .6,) s ■ «S9§j| 



